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CHAPTER I. 



NARRATIVE. 



The advantage of laying before the reader, in 
the words of the actors themselves, the adven« 
tures whicb we must otherwise have narrated 
in oiir own, has given great popularity to the 
publication of epistolary correspondence, a8 prac-; 
tised by various great authors, and by ourselves 
in the preceding volume. . Nevertheless, a ge- 
nuine correspondence of this kind, (and Heaven 
forbid it should be in any respect sophisticated 
by interpolations of our own !) can seldom be 
found to Gontain all in which it is necessary to iu- 
struct the reader for his fuU comprehension of 
the story. AIso it must often happen that various 
prolixities and redundancies occur in the course 
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4 NARttATIVE. CHAP. I. 

of an interchange of letters, which would oaly 
hang as a dead nveight on the progress of the nar- 
rative. To avoidthis dilemma, somebiographers 
have used the letters of the personages concerned, 
or liberal extracts from them, to describe partir 
cular incidents, or express the sentiments which 
they entertdned ; while they connect them occa- 
sionally with such portions of narrative, as may 
serve to carry on the thread of the story. 

It is thus that the adventurous travellers who 
explore the summit of Mont Blanc, now move on 
so slowly through the crumbling snow-drift, that 
their progress is almost imperceptible, and anon 
abridge their joumey by springing over the in- 
tervening chasms which cross th^ path, with the 
assistance of their pilgrim-staves. Or, to make a 
briefer simile, the course of story-telling which 
we have for the present adopted, resembles the 
original discipline of the dragoons, who were 
tramed to serve on foot or horseback, as the emer- 
gencies of the service required. With this expla^ 
nation, we shall proceed to explain some circum- 
stances which Alan Fairford did not, and could 
not, write to his correspondent. 
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NAKRATIVE. CHAP. I. 5 

Oar reader, we trust, has fbrmed soniewhat 
appro^ching to a distmet idea of the principal 
charactars who have appeared before him du. 
ring the last volume ; but in case our good opi- 
nion of bis sagacity hsis been exaggerated, and in 
order to satisfj such as are addicted to the lau- 
dable practice of shippingy (with whom we have 
at times a strong fellow feeling,) the following 
particulars maj not be superfluous. 

Mr Sftunders Fidrford, as he was usually call- 
ed^ waff a man of business of the old school, mo- 
derate in bis charges, eoonomical and eren close 
in his expenditure, strictly honest in conduoting 
his own affairs, and those of his chents; but 
taught by long experience to be wary and sus- 
picious m observing the motions of others. Punc- 
tual as the clock of Saint Giles tolled nine, the 
neat dapper form of the little hale old gentleman 
was seen at the threshold of the Court hall, or at 
farthest, at the head of the Back Stairs, neaüy 
dressedin a complete suit of snuff-coloured brown, 
with stockings of silk or woollen, as suited the 
weather; a bob-wig, and a small cocked hat: 
shoes blacked as Warren would have Uacked 
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them ; silver shoe-buckles, and a gold 6tock- 
buckle. A nosegay in Bummer, and a sprig of 
holiy in winter, completed bis weI]-known dress 
and appearance. His manners correeponded with 
bis attire, for tbey were scrupulously civil, and 
not a little formal. He was an elder of the kirk, 
and, of course, zealous for Eing George and go- 
vemment even io slaying^ as be bad shewed by 
taking up arms in tbdr cause. But tben, as be 
bad dients and connections of business among 
families of opposite political tenets, be was par- 
ticularly cautious to use all the conventional 
pbrases wbicb the civUity of the time had devised, 
as an admissible mode of language betwixt the 
two parties. Tbus be spoke sometimes of the 
Chevalier, but never eitber of the Prince, wbicb 
would have been sacrificing bis own principles, or 
of the Pretender, wbicb would have been offen. 
sive to tbose of others. Again, be usually desig« 
nated the Rebellion as the c^a/hr of 1745, and 
spoke of any one engaged in it as a person who 
bad been oiU at a certain period So that, on 
the wbole. Mr Fairford was a man much liked 
and respected on all sides, thougb his friends 
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#oüld not hanre been sorry if beiiadgtven a diii. 
ner more frequent! j, as bis little cellar contained 
somë choiee old wine, of wbicb, on such rare öcca- 
éonSf be was no niggard. 
. Tbe wbole pleasure of tbis good (dd-fasbioned 
man of metbod, besides tbat wbidtbe realiy feit 
in tbe diacbarge of bis daily business^ was tbe 
bope to see bis son Alan, tbe only fruit of an 
union wbicb deatb early dissolvéd, attain wbat in 
tbe fatber^s eyes was tbe proudest of all distinc^ 
tions—- tbe Tank and fame of a well^employed 
lawyer. 

Every profesrion bas its peculiar bonoars, 
and Mr Faurford'^smind was constructed upon so 
limited and exclusive a plan, tbat he valued no- 
tbing, save tbe objects of ambition wbicb bis dwn 
presented. He would bave sbuddered at Alan^'s 
acquiring tbe renownof a bero, and laugbed witb 
scom at tbe equally barren laurels of literature ; 
it was "by tbe patb of tbe law alone tbat bë was 
^csirous to see bim risè to eminencé, and tbe pro- 
'babilities of suocess or disappointment were tbe 
thougbts of bis fatber by day» and bis dreiun by 
nigbt. 
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The dispositioB of AUm Fairfoid, as well a» 
Ida talents, was such as to enoDvmige his la- 
ther^s expectatkms. He had acuteness of ui- 
tellect^ joined to habits of long and patiënt study, 
improved no doubt by the discipluie of his fa- 
Iher^s house ; to which, generally speakÏDg, he 
confonaod with the utmost doeility, expressing 
no wish for greater or more frequent relaintton 
thaa consisted with Ua father'^s anxious and se- 
¥ere restrictii»8« Wben he did indulge in any 
juvenile frolies, his father had the candour to ky 
the whole blame upon his more mercuiial compa- 
mon, Darsie Latimer. 

This youth, as the reader must be aware, had 
been received as an inmate into the famiiy of Mr 
Fimrfoid» sanor, at a time when some of the de. 
Ëcacy of oottslitution which hadTabndgedthe life 
of hiseousort^began to shewHself in the son, and 
when the father was, of eourse, pecuharly dis- 
poaed to indulge his slightest wish. That the 
young Bnglishman was able to pay a consideF. 
alle board, was a matter of no importance to 
Mr Faizford ; it was enough that his presence 
seemed to make his son cheerf ui and happy» 
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He waa compelled to allow that *^ Darae was a 
fine lad, though unsettled,^ and would have had 
'some diffieulty in getting rid of him, and the ap. 
{Hrehensioni which his levities exdted, had it not 
beai fos the voluntary excurgion which gave rise 
to the preceding correspondence, and in which 
Mr Fairfoid secretly rejoiced, as afibrding the 
means of separating Alan fiom his gay oompa- 
nion, at least until he should have assumed, and 
become accustoméd to, the duties of his dry and 
laborious piofession. 

Bttt the absence of Darsie was far f torn promo* 
ting the end which the elder Mr Fairford had 
expected and desired. The young men were 
united by the closest bonds of intimacy ; and the 
more so, that neither of them sought or desired 
to admit any dthers into their society. Alan 
Fairford was averse to general company, from a 
disposition naturally reserved, and Darsie Lati- 
mer from a painful sense of his own unknown 
mffUf peculiarly jei£9icting in a country where 
high and low are professed genealogists. The 
young men were all in all to each otber ; it is no 
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10 NA uu ATIVE. CHAP. I. 

wonder, therefore^ that their separatioii was pain« 
ful, and that its ^ects upon Alan Fairford^ 
joined to the anxiety occasioned by thé tenor of 
his friend'^s letters, gréatly exceeded what Mr 
Saunders had anticipated. The young man 
went through his usual duties, his studies, and 
the exanünations to which he was subjected, 
but with nothing like the zeal and assiduity which 
he had formerly ^isplayed ; and his anxious and 
observant father saw but too plainly that hb heart 
was with his absent comrade. 

A philosopher would have given way to this 
tide of feeling, in hopes to have diminished its 
excess, and permitted the youths to have been 
some time together, that their intimacy might 
have been broken off by degrees ; but Mr Fair- 
ford onJy saw the more direct mode of continued 
restraint, which, however, he was desirous of 
veiling under some plausible pretext. In the 
anxiety which he feit on this occasion, he had 
beid communication with an old acquaintance, 
Peter Drudgeit, with whom the reader is partly 
acquainted. <^ Alan,^ he said, ^^ was ance wud, 
and ay waur ; and he was expecting every mo* 
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NAIIRATIVE. CHAP. I. 11 

ment when he would start off in a wild-goose 
cfaase after the callant Latimer ; Will Sampson, 
the horse-hirer in Candlemaker-Row, had given 
him a hint that Alan had been looking for a good 
hack, to go to the country for a few days. And 
then to oppose him downright — ^he could not but 
think on the way his poor mother was removed 
— ^Would to Heaven he was yoked to some tight 
piece of bunness, no matter whether well or ill 
paid, but some job that would hamshackle him 
at leasit undl the Courts rosé, if it were but for 
decency^s sake."" 

Peter Drudgeit sympathized, for Peter had a 
son, who^ reason or none, would needs exchange 
tlie cut and inky fustian sleeves for the blue 
jacket and white lapelle ; and he suggested, as 
the reader knows, theengaging our friend Alan 
in the matter of Poor Peter Peebles, just opened 
by the desertion of young Dumtoustie, whose de- 
fection would be at the same time concealed; . 
and this, Drudgeit said, << would be felling two 
dogs with one stone.^ 

With these explanations, the reader will hold a 
man of the elder Fairford'^s sense and experience 
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f ree from the hazardous and impatient curiosity 
with which boys fling a puppy into a deep pond, 
merely to see if the creature can swim. However 
confident in his son^s talents, which were really 
considerable, he would have been very sorry to 
have involved him in the duty of pleading a com- 
plicated and difficult case, upon his very first ap- 
pearance at the bar, had he not resorted to it as 
an efPectual way to prevent the young man from 
taking a step, which his habits of thinking repre- 
sented as a most fatal one at his outset in life. 

Betwixt two evils. Mr Fairford chose that 
which was in hisownapprehension the least ; and, 
Kke a brave officer sending forth his son to battle, 
rather chose he should die upon the breacb, Üian 
desert the conflict with dishonour. Neither did 
he leave him alone to his own unassisted ener^es. 
Like Alpheus preceding Hercules, he himself en- 
countered the Augeanmassof Peter PeebWs law- 
matters. It was to the old man a labour of love 
to place in a clear and undistorted view the real 
merits of this case, which the carelessness and 
blunders of iPeter^s former soliditors had convert- 
ed into a huge chaotic mass of unintelligible tech- 
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aicalitj; and such was his skill and industry^ 
that he was able^ after the severe toil of two or 
three days, to present to the conaderation of the 
young counsel the principal facts of the case, in a 
light equally simple and comprehensible* With 
the assistance of a sohdtor so affectionate and in- 
defatigable, Alan Fairford was enabled» when 
the day of trial arrived, to walk towards the 
Court, attehded by his anxious yet encouf aging 
parent, with some degree of confidence that he 
would lose no reputation upon this arduous oc- 
casion. 

They were met at the door of the Court by 
Foor Peter Peebles in his usual plenitude of wig 
and celsitude of hat. He seized on the young 
picader like a lion on his prey. ^^ How is a^ wT 
you, Mr Alan-^-how is a* wi"* you, man ?-«-The 
awfu"* day is come at last— a day that will be 
lang minded in this house. Foor Feter Feebles 
against Flainstains^-conjoined processes-«Hear<- 
ing in presenc&-*-stands for the Short Roll for this 
day-^I have not been able to sleep for a week for 
tHnking of it, and, I dare to say, neither has 
the Lord President himsell— >for such n cause ! ! 
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But your father gar^d me tak fiiWee dnip ower 
mickle of his pint bottle the other night ; ifs no 
right to mix brandy m* business, Mr Fairford. 
I would have been the waur o"" liquor if I would 
have drunk as mickle as you twa would have had 
me. But there'^s a time for a^ things, and if ye 
will dine with me after the case is beard^ or 
whilk is the same, or maybe better, JTtt gang my 
ways hame irü yauj and I vinna object to a 
cheerfu*^ gl^s, within the bounds of moderation*^ 
Old Fairford shrugged his shoulders and hur« 
ried past the cliënt, saw his son wrapt in the 
sable bombazine, which, in his éyes, was more 
Tenerable than an archbishop'^s lawn> and could 
not help fondly patting his shoulder, and whis- 
pering to him to take courage, and shew he was 
worthy to wear it. The party entered the Outer 
HaU of the Court, (once the place of meeting of 
the ancient Scottish Farliament,) and which cor- 
responds to the use of Westminster Hall in Eng-« 
land, serviog as a vestibule to the Inner House, 
as it is termed, and a place of dominion to eer- 
tain sedentary personages called Lords OrdU 
nary. 
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The eorlier part of the morning was spent by 
old Faïrford in reiterating hts instructions to Alan, 
and in running from one person to another, from 
iivhom he thought he could still glean some grains 
of information, either concerning the point at is« 
3ue, pr coUateral cases. Meantime, Foor Peter 
Peeblesy whose sballow brain was altogether un- 
able to bear the importance of the moment, kept as 
close to.his young counsel as shadow to sub* 
stance, affected now to speak loud, now to whis- 
per ia.his ear, now tödeck his ghastly counte» 
nance with wreatfaed smiles, bow to cloud it with 
a shade of deep and solemn importance, and anon 
tp.contort it with the sneer of scom and denton. 
These, moods of the client'^s mind were acconi- 
panied with singular <* mockings and mow* 
ing^^ fantastic gestures, which the man of .rags 
and litigation deemed appropriate to his changes 
of countenance. Now he brandished his arm 
aloft, now thrust his fist straight out, as if te 
kAock.his opponent down. Now he laid his 
open palm on his bosom, and now flinging H 
abroad, he gallantly snapped hts fingers in the 
air 
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These demonstrations,' and the obvious shame 
and embarrassment of Alan Fairfbrd, did not 
escape the observation of the juvenile idlers in 
the hall. Thejr did not, indeed, approach Peter 
with théir usual familiarity, from some feeling of 
deferenoe towards Fairford, though many accu- 
sed him of conceit in presuming to undertake so 
early a case of cönsiderable dijBculty. ButAlan, 
notwithstanding this forbearance, was not the less 
sensible that he and his companion were the sub- 
jects of many a passing jest, and many a shout 
of laughter, with which that region at all times 
abounds. 

At length the young éounsePs patience gave 
way, and as it threatened to carry his presence 
of mind and recollection along with it, Alan franlo- 
ly told his father, that unless he was relieved from 
the infliction of his client'^s personal presence and 
instructions, he must necessanly throw up his 
brief, and dedine pleading the case 

<* Hush, hush, my dear Alan,^ said the old 
gentleman, almost at his own wits end upon hear^ 
ing this dilemma; ** dinna mind the silly neVr- 
9 
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do-irael ; Mfe cannot k^p the man trcfm heanng 
his own cause though he be not quite right ia 
the head** 

<< On my life, sir,^ answered Alan^ <* I shall 
be imable to go on-** he drives everything out of 
my remembrance $ and if I attempt to speak 
serioudy of the injuries he has sustained, and 
the oondition he is reduoed to, how can I expect 
but that the very appearance of such an absurd 
scarecrpw will turn it all into ridicule ?* 

<< There is something in that,^ said Saunders 
Fairford, glandng a look at Foor Feter, and 
then cautiously inserting his fore-finger under 
his bob-wig, in Order to rub his temple and aid 
his invention ; *^ he is no figure fcnr the fore-bar 
to see without laughing ; but how to get rid of 
him ? To spéak sense, or any thing like it, is the 
last thing he will listen Uv— Stay, ay— Alan, tny 
darling, hae patience ; FU get him off on the in-, 
stant like a gowff ba'."" 

So' saying, he hastened to his ally, Feter 
Drudgeit, who, on seeing him with marks of haste 
in his gait, and care upon his countenance, clap- 

. V0£. II. B 
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18 NARRATIVE. CHAP. I. 

ped lüs pen behind his ear, with ^^ What^s the stir 
now. Mr Saunders P— Is there aught wrang ?^ 

<< Here^s a dollar, man,"^ said Mr Saunders ; 
** now or never, Peter^ do me a good turn. Yen- 
der'*a your namesake, Peter Peebles, will. drive 
the swine through our bonny hanks of yara ; get 
him oirer to John^s ooffeeJioime, man-«^ie him 
lus meddiaii— keep him there^ drunk or sobet« 
tiU the hearing is ower.^ 

^^ Eneugh said,^ quoth Peter Drudgeit, nq 
way disl^ea^ed with his own share in the service 
required,— " We'se do your bidding.^ 

Acoordingly, the scribe was presently seen 
whispering in the ear of Peter Peebles^ whoSe 
responses came forth in th^ following brohen 
form:-*- 

*^ Leave the Court for ae minute on this great 
day of jiüdgmentP-^not I, by the R^b-..^««Eh ! 
what ? Brandy, did ye say-^French brandy ?-— ^ 
couldna ye fetch a stoup under your coat, man ?, 
•— Impossible ? Na, if if s clean impossible, and if 
we have an hour good till they get through the 
single bills and the summar-roll, I carena if I 
cross the close wi' you ; I am sure I need some- 
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thing to keep my heart up this day ; but Til no 
Blaj abcyVe én itistiait^-4iot abovë a minute of 
liiii6i*-iior drink aboon a Ahgle gill."^ 

lil a fbtr minutes afterwards, the two Peters 
were aeen mcnrbig throttgh the Farliament CloBe^ 
(which new-fanglèd affectation has tei^med a 
8qüare,)the triuftiphant Drudgeit leadiDgcapdve 
the pasèiyè Péebles^ whose legft conducted him 
towards the draviMshop, tirhile his rever ted eyes 
were fixed upoh tlië Court. They dtved into 
the Cimmeriaa abyBtes of John^s Cofieé-house, 
formerly the farourite rendeHvous of thé clasri-. 
cal and genial Dr Pitcaim, and were for the pre- 
sent Been no more. 

Believed frbhi hiy tormentor, Alan Fairford 
had time to réüj his recoUections, which in the 
irritation t>f his spirits! bad nearly escaped him, 
and to prepare himself for a task, the successful 
discharge or failure in which must, he was aware, 
haVé (he deepest intetest upón his fortunes. He 
had pride, Was not without a oonseioüsnesfi of 
tdent, and thé sense of his father^s feelings upon 
the subject impelled him to the utmost exertion. 
Above all, he had that sortof sélf^^ommand whi^ 
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is essential to suecess in every arduous under- 
taking, and he was constitutionally free from 
tbat feverish irritaHlity, by which those whosé 
over-active ima^nations exaggerate difficulties, 
render thèmselvesincapable of encounteringsuch 
when tfaey arrive. 

Having coUected all the scattered and broken 
associations which were necessary, Alan'^s thougbts 
reverted to Dumfries-shire, and the precarious si- 
tuation in which he feared his beloved friend had 
placed himself ; and once and again he consulted 
' his watch, eager to have his present task commen* 
eed and ended, that he might basten toDarsie^s as. 
sistance. The hour and moment at length arrived. 
The Macer shouted, with all his brazen strength 
of lungs, " Poor Peter Peebles v. Plainstanes, joer 
Dumtoustie^^Tough :_MaisterDa*a-niel Dum- 
toustieT ButDumtoustieanswerednotthestim- 
roons, which, deep and swélling as it was, could 
not reach across the Queensferry ; but our Mais- 
ter Alan Fairford appeared in his place. 

The Court was very much crowdéd ; for much 
aninsement had been received on former occa. 
sions when Peter had volunteered his own ora* 
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tory, and had been oompletely suooes&ful in 
routing the gravi^ of the whole procedure, and 
putting to silence, not indeed the counsel of the 
opposite party, but his own. 

Both Bench and audience eeemed connderably 
surprised atthe juvenileappearanceof theyoung 
man who a^^peared in the room of Dumtoustie, 
for the purpose of opening this complicated and 
long depending process, and the common herd 
were disappointed at the absence of Peter the 
cliënt, the Funchinello of the expected entertain- 
ment. The Judgeslookedwithaveryfavourable 
<;ountenance on our friend Alan, most of them 
being acqumnted, more or less, witli so old a prac- 
titioner as his father, and all, or almost all, af- . 
fording, from civility, the same fair play to the 
first pleading of a counsel, which the House of 
Commons yields to the malden speech of one of 
its members* 

Lord Bladderscate was an excepüon to this ge- 
neral expression of benevolence. Hescowledupon 
Alan from beneath his large, shaggy, grey eye- 
brows, just as if the young lawyer had been 
usurpuig his nephew'^s honours, instead of oover« 
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ing bis diagraco ; and, from fedings which did his 
lord9hip little hönour, he privately hoped the 
young man would not succeed in the cause 
which his kinsman had abandoned. 

Eren Lord Bladderscate, faowever, was, in 
spite of himself, pleased with the judidous and 
modest tone in which Alan began his addréss 
to the Court, apolo^zing lor his own presump- 
tion, aod excusing it by the sudden illness of hi3 
learned brother, for whcw the labour of opening 
a cause of soxne difficuUy and importance bad 
heen mudi more wortbily designed, He spqke 
oi himaelf as he roally was, and of young Dum* 
toustie as what he ought to have been, taking 
care not to dweil on eitfaer topic a moment longer 
than was neoessary. The old Judge^s looks be- 
came bcnign ; his family pride was propitiated, 
and, pleased equally with the modesty and civi- 
lity of the young man whom he hadthought for- 
ward and offidous, he relaxed the seom cf his 
features into an expression of profound attention ; 
the highest compliment, and the greatest encou- 
ragement, which a judge can render to the coun- 
sel addressiog him. 
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Having succeeded in securiog the favourable 
attention of the Court, the young lawyer, using 
• th» lights which his father's experience and 
knowledge of business bad afforded him^ pipoèed- 
ed with an addvess and olearness, unexpected 
from (me of bis years, to remove from the c(Me 
itself those complicated formalities with which 
it had been loaded^ as a qurgeon strips fvom a 
wound the dre»migs which have been hastily 
wrapped round it, in («rder to {»ooeed to his 
cure secundum artetn. Developed of the cum-i 
bcous and complicated technicalities of litigation^ 
which the p^erse obstinacy of the cliënt, the 
inconsideiate baste, or the ignoranceof his agents, 
and the evasicHis of a subtile adversary bad oeca- 
noned, the cause of Poor Peter Peebles, standing 
upon ita simple merits, was no bad subject fbr 
the dedamation of a young counsel, nor did our 
friend Alan faU to avail hinuielf of its streng 
points. 

He exfaibited his cliënt as a simple-hearted, 
honest, well-meaning man, who, during a co- 
partnership of twelve years, had gradually be- 
eome impoveridied^ while his partner, (hi3 for- 
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iKfer derk,) having no funds but lits share of the 
same business, into which he bad been admitted 
without any advance of stock, had become gra- 
dually more and more wealtbj. 

<< Their association,^ said Alan,. and the littlc 
flight was received with some applause, ^< re- 
sembled the ancient story of the fruit whieh was 
carved with a knife poisoned on one nde of the 
blade only, so tbat the individual to whom the 
envenomed portion wassenred, drew decay and 
death from what affi^rded savour and sustenance 
to the consumer of the other radety.^ He then 
plunged boldly into the mao'e ma^pn/wn of ao- 
oompts between the parties; he pursued each 
false statement from the waste^book to the day- 
book, from the day-book to the biU*book, from 
the bill-book ta the ledger ; placed the artful in- 
terpolations and ins^tions of the fallacious Plain. 
stanes in array agiunst each other, and against 
the fact; and availing himself to the utmost of 
bis father^s previous labours, and bis own know» 
ledge of acoompts, in which he had been sedu^. 
lously trained, he laid before the Court a clear 
and intelligible statement of the affaics of the co- 
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^rtnery, shewing, with predsion, tbat a \9jcgd 
balance must^ at tbe dissoluüon, have been due to 
his dient, suffident to bave enabled bim to haye 
carried on business on his own account, and tbus 
to have retaiped his situation in society, as an 
independent and industrious tradesman. ^VBut 
instead of this jastice being voluntarily render- 
ed by tbe formeit clerk to his former master,-^ 
by the party obliged to his benefactor,-<rby one 
honeat man to another,— Us wiietched dient had 
been compelled to fddow his quondam clerk, 
his present debtor, from Ccwt to Court; had 
found hifi just claims met with well-invented 
;but unfounded counter-cldms, had seen his party 
.AOt bis charaeter of pursuer or defender, a» of- 
ten as Harlequin effects his transformations, till, 
.in a chase so varied and so long» the unhapf^ 
litigant had lost substance, reputation, and almost 
the ttse of reason itself, and came before thdr 
IiOid8h4>s an object of thoughtless derision to the 
unrefleeting, of compasdon to the better-hqarted, 
and of awf ui meditation to every one, who cond« 
dered that, in a country where excelle^it laws were 
-administered by uprightand incorruptible judgei^ 
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A man inight pursue an almost indigputable claim 
through all the mazes of liügaüon ; lose fortune, 
reputatioD, and reason itsdif in the chase, and 
now ooeoe before the Suprème Court of his coun- 
try in the wretched condition of. his unhappy 
cliënt) a viotim Co protraoted justice, and tQ that 
hope delayed which sickens the heart.^ 

The force of this appeal to feding made as 
much impresnon on the Benob, as had been [we- 
viously dSècted by the cleamess of Alan^s argu- 
ment The absurd form of Peter himself, with 
his tow-ung, was fortunately not present to ex- 
cite any ludicrous emotion, and thf pause that 
took place when the young lawyer had concluded 
his speech, was foUowed by a murmur of appro- 
bation, which the ears of his father drank in as 
the sweetest sounds that had ever ento^d them. 
Many a hand of gratulation was thrust out to his 
grasp, trembling as it was with anxiety , and final- 
ly with delight; his voice faltering, as he re- 
plied, <^ Ay, ay, I kend Alan was the lad to 
make a spoon or spoil a hom.^ 

The counsel on the other side arose, an old 
practitioner, who had noted too closely the im- 
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preBBoh made by Alan's pleading not to fear 
the consequencee of an immediate decision. He 
paid the highest compliments to bis very young 
faroCher-^^' the BeDJamin, as he would presume 
to cail him, of the learnéd Facalty-p<*^aid the al- 
l^(ed faaidships of Mr Peebles were oompen- 
satedi by his being plaoed in a situation wbene 
the benevolence of their Lordships had assigned 
bim gratuitoualy such a^siBtanoe as lie might not 
oth^wise have obtainedat ahigh price-^-and aUow- 
ed his young brotber had put many things in such 
a new point of view, that, although he was quite 
certain of his ability to refute them, he was ho- 
nestly desirous of baving a few hours to arrange 
his answer, in order to be able to follow Mr Fair*, 
ford from point to point. He bad furtho* to ob*. 
serve, Üiere was one point of the case to whioh 
his brother, whose attention had been otherwise so 
wonderfully comprehen«ve, had not given the 
consideration which he expected ; it was founded 
on the int^pretation of certain oorrespondenee 
which had passed betwixt the parties, soon after 
the dissolution of the copartnary.^ 

The Court baving heard Mr Tough, readily 

7 
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allowed him two days tor preparing himself, 
hinting, at the same time, that he might find 
bis task difBcult, and affording the young coun- 
sel, with high encomiums uppn the mode in which 
he had acquitted himselfy the choice of speaking, 
dither now or at next calling of the cause, upon 
the point which Plainstanes^s lawyer had advert- 
ed to. 

Alan modedtly apologized for what in fact had 
been an omission very pardonable in so compli- 
cated a case, and professed bin^self instantly ready 
to go through that correspondence, and prove 
that it was in form and substance exactly appli- 
cable to the view of the case he had submitted 
to bis lordship. He applied to his father, who 
sat behind him, to hand him, from time to time, 
thé letters, in the order in which he meant to read 
and comment upon them. 

Old Counsellor Tough had probably formed an 
ingenious enough scheme to blunt the effect of 
the young lawyer^s reasoning, by thus obliging 
him to folio w up a process of reasoning, clear and 
complete in itself, by a hasty and extemporary 
appendix. If so, he seemed likely to be disap- 
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pointed ; for Alan was well prepared on tbis, as 
on other parts of the cause, and rêcommenced 
his pleading with a degree of animatión and spi- 
rit, which added fórce even to what he had for- 
mérly stated, and might perhaps have occauoned 
the old gentleman regretüng his having again 
called him up ; when his father, as he handed him 
the letters, put one into his hand which produced 
a singular effect on the pleader. 

At tiie first glance, he saw that the paper had 
no reference to the affairs of Peter Peebles ; but 
the first glance also shewed him, what, even at 
that time, and in that presence, he could not help 
reading ; and which, being read, seemed totally 
to disconcert his ideas. He stopped short in his 
harangue*— gazed on the paper with a look of sur- 
prife and horror— uttered an exclamation, and 
flinging down the brief which he had in his hand, 
hurried out of court without retuming a single 
word of answer to the various questions, ** What 
was the matter ?"— <* Was he taken unwell ^ — 
^< Should not a chair be called ?"" &c. &c. &c. 

The elder Mr Fdrford, who remained seated,- 
and looking as senseless as if he had been made 
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of stotie» waa at length recalled to himself by 
the anxious inquiries of the judges and the couu* 
sel aft«r his son^s healtb. He tben rosé vith 
an abr, in whioh waa mingled the deep babitual 
reverence in which be held the Court^ with 
flpine interna! caiise of agitadon^ and ivith diffi- 
colty menCioned somethmg of a mistaken-a ptece 
of bad.news^Alan, he hoped, wonld be wdil 
enough to-morrow. But unable to proceed far- 
ther, he dasped his handa together, etdaiming, 
^ My san f my aon !^ and left the oourt hastily^ 
as if in pursuit of him. 

<< Whaf 8 thé matter with the «uld bitch 
next ?^ aaid an aimte metaphyncal judge, aaide to 
hia farethrèn. << This ia a daft cauae^ Bladder- 
acate-^firat, it drifes the poor man mad that ought 
it^-4hen yoor neroy goea daft wtth firigfat-^dien 
thia amart yonng hopeM ia aff the hooka with too 
hard atucfy, I fanqr*-Hind now auld Satmdera 
Fanrford ia aa lunatie aa the beat of them. What 
say ye tilft, ye bitch ?^ 

<< Nothitig^ my lor^,^^ answered Bladderscate, 
much too formal to admire the levities in which 
hia philoaophkal brother sometimea indulged*^ 
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<^ I say nothing, but pray to Heaven to keep our 
own wits.'' 

<< Amen, amen,'' answered his learned brother ; 
<< for some of us have but few to spare.'* 

The Court then arose, and the audience de- 
parted, greatly wondf rtog at the talent display* 
ed by Alan Fairford at his first appearance in a 
oaae so diffieult and so oomplicated, and assign- 
ing an hiindred oodjectuFal causes, each different 
from the others, for the rangular intemiption 
vhich had douded his day of success. The worst 
of the whole was, that six agents^ who had each 
editie to the separate resolulion of thrusting a re- 
taining fee into Alan's hand as he leflt the court, 
shook their beads as they retumed the money 
into their leathern poudbes, and said, ** that tbe 
Ud was clevcr, but they would fike to see more 
of him befoÉe they engegèd faim in the way of 
businesa-^they did not like his lowinng away 
like a flea in a Uanket." 
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CHAPTE» II- 

Had our friend Alexander Furford known 
the consequences of his son^s abrupt rett«at from 
the Court, which are mentbned in the end of the 
last diapter, it raight have accomplished the fore- 
diction of the lively otd judge, and driven him 
utterly distracted. As it was, he was miserable 
enough. His son had risen ten degirees lugfaer in 
his estimation than ever^hj his display of juridi* 
cal talents; which seemed to assure him that the 
applause of the judges and professors of the law, 
whichy in his estimation, was worth that of all 
mankind besides, authorized to the fiillest extent 
the advantageous estimate which even his pa- 
rental partiality had been induced to form of 
Alan^s powers. On the other hand, he feit that 
he was himself a little humbled from a disguise 
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which he had practised towards tbis sou of his 
hopes and wishes. 

The truth was, that on the morning of this 
eventful day. Mr Alexander Fairford had recei* 
▼ed trom his correspondent and friend^ Provost 
Crosbie of Dumfries, a letter of the following te- 
nor: — 

<< Djeae Sia, 
*^ YoüR respected favour of S5th ultimo^ per 
favour of Mr Darsie Latimer, reaehed me in safe- 
ty, and I shewed to the young gentleman such 
attentions as he was pleased to accept of. The 
object of my present writing is twofold. First, 
the ooundl are of opinion that you should now 
begin to stir in the thirlage cause ; and they 
think they will be able, from evidence ncwUer 
reperkanf to enable you to amend. your conde- 
scendence upon the use and wont of the bmrgb, 
touching the grana invecka et HkUcu So yon 
will please consider yourself as authorized to 
speak to Mr Pest, and lay before him the pi^rs 
which yóu will recdve by the coach . The coun- 
cil think that a fee of two guineas may be suffi- 

VOL. II. c 
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cient on tbis occasion, as Mr Pest had three for 
drawing the original condescendence. 

'* I take the opportunity of adding, that tbere 
has been a great not among the Solway fisher. 
men, who have destroyed, in a inasterfut man- 
ner, the stakeunets set up near the mouth of this 
river ; and have besides attacked the house of 
Quaker Geddes, one of the principal partners of 
the Tide-net Fishing Company, and done a great 
deal of damage. Am sorry to add, young'Mr 
Latimer was in the fray, and haa not since been 
heard of. Murder is spoke of, but that may be a 
word of course. As the young gentleman has be- 
haved rather oddly while in these parts, as in de- 
cUning to dine with me more tban once, and going 
about the country with strolling fiddlers and such- 
like, I rather hope that his present absence is only 
occaffloned by a frolic ; but as his servant ha» been 
making inquiries at me respecting his master, I 
thought it best to aequaint you in course of post. 
I have only to add, that our Sheriff has taken a 
precognition, and committed one or twa of the 
rioters. If I can be useful in this matter, either 
by advertiüng for Mr Latimer as missing,, pub- 
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Ushing a reward, or otherwise, I will obey your 
respected instructionS) being your most obedient 
to command, 

WiLLIAM CbOSBIK/' 

When Mr Fairford received this letter, and 
had read it to an end, his first idea was to com- 
municate it to bis son, that an express might be 
idstantly dispatched, or a £ing*s messenger sent 
with proper authority to search iafter bis late 
güest. 

The habits óf the fishers were rude, as he well 
knew, thoügh nöt absolutèly sanguinary or fero- 
cioüs ; and there had been instances of their trans- 
porting persons who had interfered in their smug* 
gling trade to the Isle of Man, and elsewhere, and 
keejnng them under restraint for many weeks. 
On this account. Mr Fairford was naturally led 
to feel anxiety coneeming the fate of hls late 
inteate ; and, at a less interesting moment, would 
certainly have tet out himself, or lioénsed his son 
to go in pursuit of his friend. 

Bilt the case of Foor Feter Peebles against 
Flainstanes was, he saw, adjoumed, perhaps sine 
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die, should this document readi the hands of his 
son. The inutual and enthusiastical afFection be- 
twixt the young men was well known to him ; and 
he concluded, that if the precarious state of Lati- 
mer were made known to Alan Fairford, it would 
rénder him not only unwilling, but totally unfit, 
to discharge the duty of the day, to which the old 
gentleman attached such ideas of importance. 

On mature reflection, therefore, he resolved, 
though not without some feelings of compunc- 
tion, to delay communicaüng to his son the dis- 
agreeable intelligence which he had received, un- 
til the business of the day should be ended. The 
delay, he persuaded himself, could be of little 
consequence to Darsie Latimer, whose folly, he 
dared to say, had led him into some scrape which 
would meet an appropriate punishment, in some 
accidental restraint, which would be thus pro- 
longed for only a few hours longer. Besides, he 
would have time to speak to the Sheriff of the 
county-^perhaps to the Eing'^s Advocate — and 
set about the matter in a regular manner. 

The scheme, as we have seen, was partially 
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successfui, and was only ultimately defeated, as he 
confessed tohimself with shame, by hisown very 
unbusiness-like mistake of shuffling the Provosf s 
letter, in the hurry and anxiety of the morning, 
among some papers belon^g to Peter PeebWs 
affidrs, and then handing it to his son, without 
observing the blunder. He used to protest, even 
till the day of his death, that he never had been 
guilty of such an inaccuracy as giving a paper 
out of his hand without looking at the docket- 
tiug, except on that unhappy occasion, when, of 
all others, he had such particular occaoon to re- 
gret his negligence. 

Disturbed by these reflections, the old gentle- 
man had, for the first time in his life, some dis- 
indination, arising fróm shame and vexadon, to 
face his own son ; so that to protract for a little the 
meeüng, which he feared would be a painful one, 
he went to wait upon the Sherifi-^eputc, who he 
found had set off for Dumfiries, in great haste, 
to superintend m person the investigatioh which 
hadbeensetonfootbyhisSubstitute. Thisgen- 
tleman'^s clerk could say httle on the subject of 
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the riot, excepting that it bad been serious, ïnuch 
damage done to property, and some personal vio- 
lence offered to individuals ; but, as far as be bad 
yet heard, no lives lost on tbe spot. 

Mr Faiiford was compelled to return home 
with this intelligence ; and on inquiring at James 
Wilkinson where bis son was, received for an- 
swer, that ^* Maister Alan was in bis own room, 
and very busy.^ 

*^ We must have our explanation over,^ said 
Saunders Fairford to bimself. <* Better a finger 
off, as aye wagging ;^ and gomg to the door of 
bis son^s apartment, be knocked at first gently-* 
then more loudiy — hut received no answen 
Somewj^at alarmed at this silence, be opened the 
door of the apartment---it was empty-*-c1<4iies 
lay mixed in confusion with tbe law-books and 
papers, as if tbe inmate bad be^i engi^ged in 
bastily packing for a joumey. As Mr Fair- 
ford looked around in alarm, bis eye was arrest- 
ed by a sealed letter lying upon bis son^s writing- 
table, and addressed to bimself. It contained 
the following words : — 
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'^ My Deakest Fatubr, 
*^ You wili oot, I trust, be surpriaed, nor per- 
baps very much displeased, to leam that I am 
now on mj way to DumfrieSi^shire, to leam, by 
my own pensonalinvestigation, the present state 
of my dear üriencl) and afford hun such relief as 
may be in my power, and wfaidi, I trust, wilL be 
effectuaL I do not {msume to reflect upon you, 
dearest ór, for concealing firom me informatkm 
of so much consequence to my pèaoeof mind and 
happiness; but I hqpe> your faaving done so 
will be, if not an excuse, at least some mitigation 
of my present oflfenoe, in taldng a step of conse»' 
quence without consulting your pleasure ; and, 
I must further own, uad^ circumstances which 
perhaps might lead to your disapprobation of my 
purpose. I can only say, in further apology, 
that if any thing unbappy, which Heaven forbid ! 
sbail have occurred to the person who, next to 
yourself, is dearcst to me in this world, I shall 
have on my heart, as a subject of etemal regret, 
that, being in a certain degree wamed of hb 
danger, and furnished with the means of obvi- 
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ating it, I did not instantly basten to bis as- 
sistanoe, but preferred ^ying my attention to 
tbe business of tbis unlucky morning. No view 
of personal distinction, notbing, indeed^ sbort of 
your eamest and often expressed wishes, could 
bave detained me in town till tbis day ; and ba- 
ving made tbis sacrifice to filial duty, I trust 
yóu will bold me excused, if I . now obey tbe calls 
of friendsbip and bumanity. Do not be in tbe 
least anxious on my account; I sball know, I 
trust, hów to conduct myself witb due caution in 
any emergeiioe wbicb may occur, otberwise my 
legal studies for so many years bave been to little 
purpose, I am fuUy {Hx>vided witb money, and 
also witb arms, in case of need ; but you may 
rely on my prudenoe in avoiding all occasions of 
using tbe latter, sbort of tbe last neoessity . God 
Almigbty bless you, my dearest fatber! and 
grant tbat you may forgive tbe first, and, I trust^ 
the last act approacbing towards disobedience, 
of wbicb I eitber bave now, or sball bereafter 
bave, to accuse myself. I remain, till death, 
your dutiful and afiSectionate son, ? 

" Alax Faikfokb. 



Digitized 



by Google 



NAEKATIVË. CHAl». II. 41 

'^ P. S.— -I wiU write with the utmost regula- 
rity, acquaintiog you with my motioos, and re- 
questing your advioe. I trust my stay will be 
very short, and I think it possible that I shall 
bring back Daroe along with me.^ 

The paper dropped from the old man'^s hand 
when he was thus assured of the misfortune which 
be apprehended. His first idea was to g^t a post» 
jchaise and pursue the fugitive ; but he recoUect- 
ed, thaty upon the Yery rare occasions when Alan 
had shewn himself indodie to ihepairiapokstM, 
his natural ease and gentieness of disposiüon 
seemed hardened into obstinacy, and that now, 
entitled, as arrived at the years of majority, and 
a member of the learned Faculty, to direct hb 
own motions, there was great doubt whether, in 
the event of his overtaking his son, he might be 
able to prevaii on him to return back. In such 
a risk of failure, he thought it wiser to desist 
from his purpose, especially as even his suocess 
in such a pursuit would give a ridiculous eclat to 
the whole a£Pair, which oould not be otherwise 
than prejudicial to his son^s rising character. 
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Bitter, however, were Sounders Fairford^s re- 
flections, as again picking np the fatal scroil^ he 
threw himself into his son's leothem easy-chair, 
and bestowed upon it a disjointed comnientarj. 
<^ Bring back Darsde ? little doubt of tbat— the 
bad shilling is sure enough to oome back again. 
I wish Darsie no worse iU than tfaat he were car^ 
ried where the silly fooi, Alan, sfaould never see 
htm agftiD. It was an ill hour that he darkened 
my doors in, for, ever since that, Alan has givea 
up his ain old-fashioned mother-wit, for the 
t^other^s cappemóited maggots and nonsense.-— 
Providedwithmoney? you must have more than 
I know of, then, my friend, for I trow I kept 
you pretty short for your own good.-*Can he 
have gotten more fees? or, does he think five 
guineas has neither beginning nor end ? — Arms ! 
What wouid he do with arms, or what would 
any man do with them, that is not a regular sol- 
dier under government, or else a thief-taker? I 
have had enough of arms, I trow, although I 
carried them for King George and government. 
But this is a worse strait than Falkirk-field 
yet. — God guide us, we are poor inconsistent 
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creatures ! To tbink the lad should have made so 
able aa appearance, and then bolted off this gate, 
after a glaikit ne^er-da>wed, like a hound upon a 
false ficent ! — ^Las-a-day ! iCs a wre thing to see 
a stunkard cow kick down the pail when it^s 
reaming Ibu.— >But, after all, it is an ill burd 
that defiles its ain nest I must cover up the 
scandal as well as I can.— What^s the matter now, 
James ?^ 

<< A message, sir,^ said James Wilkinson, 
^^ firom my Lord President ; and he hopes Mr 
Alan is not seriously indisposed.'*^ 

*^ From the Lord President ? the Lord pre- 
serve us !-— I^Il send an answer this instant; bid 
the lad sit down, and ask him to drink, James. 
—Let me see,^ oontinned he, taking a sheet of 
^It paper, " how we are to draw our answers.^^ 

Ere his pen had touchcd the paper, James 
was in the room again. 

'< What now, James P'' 

^^ Lord Bladderscate's lad is come to ask how 
Mr Alan is, as he left the Court—— ^ 

" Ay, ay, ay,^' answered Saunders, bitterly ; 
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^^ he has e^en niade a moonlight flitting like my 
Lord^s own nevoy.'* 

^^ Shall I say sae, sir i^ said James, who, as an 
old soldier, was literal in all things touching the 
service. 

^^ The devil ! no, no ! — ^Bid the lad sit down 
and taste our ale. . I will write his lordship an 
answer.'* 

Once more the gilt paper was resumed, and 
onoe more the door was opened by James. 

^\ Lord — — sends his servitor to ask after 
Mr Alan;' 

<^ Oh, the deevil take their civility !^ siud poor 
Saunders. <^ Set him down to drink too-*I will 
write to his lordship.** 

^< The lads will bide yoür pleasure, sir, as 
lang as I keep the bicker fou ; but this ringing 
is like to wear out the bell, I think ; tbere are 
they at it agün.^ 

He answered the fresh summons accordingly, 
and came back to inform Mr Fairford, that the 
Dean of Faculty was called to inquire for Mr 
Alan. — " WLQ I set him down to drink, too ?** 
said James. 
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<< Will you be an idiot, sir P'' said Mr Pair- 
ford. *« Sbew Mr Dean into the parlour.** 

In going slowly down stairs, step by step, the 
perplexed man of business had time enough to re- 
flect, tbat if it be posnble to put a fair gloss upon a 
true story, the yerity always serves the purpose 
better than any substitute which ingenuity can 
devise. He therefore told his leamed visitor, that 
although bis son had been incommoded by the 
heat of the court, and the long train of hard study, 
by day and night, preceding his exertlons, yet 
he had fortunately so far reoovered, as to be in 
conditiön to obey upon the instant a sudden sum- 
mons which had called him to the country, on a 
matter of life and death. 

<< It should be a serious matter indeed that 
takes my young friend away at this momoit,^ 
said the good-natured Dean. ** I wish he had 
staid to finish his pleading, and put down old 
Tough. Without compliment, Mr Fairford, it 
was as fine a first appearance as I ever heard. I 
should be sorry your son did not foUow it up in 
a reply. Nothing like striking while the iron is 
hot.'' 
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Mr Saunders Fairford made a bitter grijnace 
as he acquiesced in an opinion which was indeed 
decidedly his own ; but he thought it most pru- 
dent to reply, ^^ tbat tbe affair which rendered his 
sou Alan'^s presence in the country absolutely ne- 
cessary, regarded the affairs of a young gentle- 
man of great fortune, who was a particular friend 
of Alan^ and who never took any material step 
in his affairs, without consulting his counsel 
leamed in the law.'* 

*' WelU well. Mr Fairford, yoü know best,^ 
answered the leamed Dean ; *' if there be death 
or marriage in the ease, a will or a wedding is ta 
be preferred to all otber business. I am happy 
Mr Alan is so much recovered as to be able for 
travel, and wish yóu a very good moming.^ 

Having thus taken his ground to the' Dean of 
Faculty, Mr Fairford hastily wrote eards in an- 
swer to the inquiry of the three judges, account- 
ing for Alan^s absence in the same manner. 
These, bemg properly sealed and addressed, he 
delivered to James, with direetions to dismiss the 
parti-coloured gentry, who, in the meanwhile^ 
had consumed a gallon of twopenny ale, while dis- 
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cüsmg points of law, and addressiDg each otber 
bj their masters^ titles. 

The exertion wbich these matters demanded) 
and the interest whieb so many persons of legal 
dktinction appeared to have taken in his son, 
greatly reliered tfae oppressed spirit of Saunders 
Fanrford) wbo continued to talk mysteriously of 
the very important business wbich had interfered 
with his son^s attendance during the brief remain- 
der of the session. He endearoured to lay the 
same unction to his own heart; but here the 
application was less fortunate, for his conscience 
told hini) that no end, however important, whicb 
oould be achieved in Darsie Latimer'^s afffdrs, 
oould be balanced against the reputation wbich 
Alan was like to forfeit, by deserting the cause 
of Poor Peter Peebles. 

In the meanwhile, although the haze whicb 
surrounded the cause, or causes, of that unfortu. 
nate litigant bad been for a time dispelled by 
Alatfs eloquence, like a fog l^ the thunder of 
artillery, yet it seemed to settle down upon it, 
thick as the palpable darkness of Egypt, at the 
very sound of Mr Tough"** voice, who, on the 
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second day after Alan^s departure, was heard 
in answer to the opening counsel. Deep-mouthed, 
long-breathéd, and pertinadous, taking a pinch 
of snuff betwixt eveiy sentenoe, which otherwise 
seemed intenninable— the veteran pleader prosed 
over all the themes which had been treated so 
luminously hj Furford ; he quietly and imper- 
ceptibly replaced all the rubbish which the other 
had cleared away ; and succeeded in restoring 
the veS of obscurity and unintelligibility which 
had for many years obscured the case of Fee- 
bles agsunst Plainstanes ; and the matter was 
once more hung up by a remit to an accomptant, 
with instniction to report before answer. So dif. 
ferent a result from that which the public had 
been led to expect from Alan'^s speech, gave rise 
to various speculations. 

The cliënt himself opined, that it was entirely 
owing, first, to his own absence during the first 
day^s pleading, being, as he said, debosbed with 
brandy, usquebaugh, and other strong waters, 
at John'^s Coffee-house, per ambagea of Peter 
Drudgeit, employed to.that effect by and through 
the device, counsel, and covyne of Saunders Fair- 
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ford, hisagènt^orpretended agent. Seoondly,by 
the flight and voluntary desertion of the younger 
Fairford, the advocate ; on account of which, 
he served both father and son with a petition 
and coinplaint against them, fbr malversation in 
ofliee. So that the apparent and most probable 
issue of this caose seemed to menace the melan- 
choly Mr Saunders Fairford with additional sub- 
ject for plague and mortification ; which was the 
more galling, as his conscience told him that the 
case was really given away, and that a very brief 
resumption of the former argument, with refer- 
ence to the necessary authorities and points of 
evidence, would have enabled Alan, by the mere 
breath, as it were, of his mouth, to blow away the 
various cobwebs with which Mr Tough had agun 
invested the prooeedings. But it went, he said^ 
just like a decreet in absence, and was lost for 
want of a contradictor. 

In the meantime, nearly a week passed over 
without Mr Fairford hearing a word directly from 
his son. He leamed, indeed, by a letter from 
Mr Croslne, that the young counsellor had safely 

VOL. II. D ' 



Digitized 



by Google 



60 NARKATIYE. CHAF. II. 

reacbed Dumfiïes, but had left that town upon 
some ulterior researches, the purpose of which 
he bad not communicated. The old man, thus 
left to suspense, and to mortifying recoUections, 
deprived also of the domestic society to which he 
had been habituated, beganto suffer in the body 
as wel! as the mind. He had formed the deter- 
mination of setting out in person for Dumfries- 
shire, when, after having been dogged, peevish, 
and snappish to bis clerks and domestics, to an 
unusual and ahnost intolerable.degree,. the acri* 
monious humours settled in a hisaing-hot fit of 
tiie:goüt, which is a well-known tamer of the most 
froward spirits, and under whose discipline we 
shall, for the present, leave him, as the contiouA- 
tion of this history assumes, with the next divi- 
jsion, a form somewhat different from direct nar- 
rative and epistolary correspondenoe, though 
pariaking of the character of both. 
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CHAPTER III. 

JOÜBNAL OF DARSIE LATIMSE. 

CVhe following Address is written on the inmde of the 
«avelope which oontained Üie JounuL]] 

Into \vhat hands soever these leaves may faD, 
they will instruct him» during a certain time 
at least, in the history of the life of an unfortu^* 
nate young man, who, in the heart of a free 
country, and without any crime being laid to his 
charge, has been, and is, subjected to a course 
of unlawf ui and violent restraint He who opens 
this letter, is therefore conjured to apply to the 
nearest magistrate, and, following such indica* 
tions as the papers may affi)rd, to exert hinu 
self for the relief of one, who, while he possesses 
ereiy daim to assistance which oppressed innop 
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cence can give, faas, at the same time, both the 
inclination and the means of being grateful to 
his deliverers. Or, if tlie person obtaiDiDg these 
letters shall want courage or means to effect the 
writer'^s release, he is, in that case, coDJured, 
by every duty of a man to his feUow mortals, 
and of a Christian towards one who professes 
the same holy faith, to take the speediest mea- 
sures for conveying them with speed and safety 
to the hands of Alan Fairford, Esq. Advocate, 
rending in ihe family of his father, Alexander 
Fairford, Esq. Writer to the Signet, Brown^s 
Square, Edinburgh. He may be assured of a 
liberal reward, besides the consciousness of ha- 
ving discbarged a real duty to humanity. 



My Deabest Alan, 
Fbblikg as warmly towards you in doubt and 
in distress, as I ever did in the brightest days of 
our intimacy, it is to you whom I address a his- 
tory which may perhaps fall into very different 
hands. A portion of my former spirit descends 
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td my pen, when I write your name, and in« 
dulging the happy thought that you may be tny 
deliverer from my present uncomfortable and 
alarming situation, as you have been my guide 
and counsellor on every formcsr occasion, I will 
subdue the dejection which irould otherwise 
overwhelm me. Therefore, as, Heaven.know3> 
I have time enough to write, I will endeavour 
to pour my thoughts out, as fuUy and freely as 
of old, though probably without the same gay 
and happy levity. 

If the papers should reach other hands than 
yours, still I will not regret tbis exposure of my 
feelings ; for, allowing for an ample share of the 
folly incidental to youth and inexperience, I fear 
not that I have much to be ashamed of in my 
narrative ; nay, I «ven hope, that the open sim^ 
plicity and frankness with which I am about to 
relate every singular and dbtressing circumstance, 
may prepóssess even a stranger in my favour; 
and that, amid the multitude of seemingly trivial 
circumstances which I detail at length, a clew 
may be found to effect my liberation. 

Another chance certainly remains— the Jour- 
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nal^ as I may call it^ maj never reach the handsi 
either of the dear friend to whom it is addressed, 
ar those of an indifferent stranger^ but maj be- 
come the prey of the persons by whom I am at 
present treated as a prisoner. Let it be so^— 
they will learn fröm it little but what they al- 
ready know ; that, as a man, and anEngUshman, 
my soul revolts at the usage which I have recei* 
ved ; that I am deterroined to essay every possible 
means to obtain my freedom ; that captivity has 
not broken my qpirit, and that, although they 
may doubtless complete their oppression by mur- 
der, I am still willing to bequeath my cause to 
the justice of my country. Undeterred, there- 
fore, by the probability that my papers may be 
torn from me, and subjected to the inspection of 
one in particular^ who, causelessly my enemy 
already, may be yet farther incensed at me for 
recording the history of my wrongs, I proceed 
to resumé the history of events which have be- 
fallen me since the conclusion of my last letter 
to my dear Alan Fairford, dated, if I mistake 
not, on the 5th day of this still current raontb 
of August. 
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Upon the night preceding the date of that let- 
ter, I had been present, for the purpose of an idle 
frolic, at a dancing party at the YÜlage of Bro- 
kenbum, about six miles from Dumfries ; manj 
persons must have seen me there, should the fact 
appear of importance sufficiënt to require inves^ 
tigation. I danced, played on the violin^ and 
took part in the festivity till about midmght, 
when my servant, Samuel Owen, brought me my 
horses, and I rode back to a smali inn called 
Shepherd^sBush, kept by Mrs Nixon, which had 
been occasionally my residence for about a fort- 
night past. I spent the earlier part of the fore- 
noon in writing a letter, which I have already 
mentioned, to you, my dear Alan^ and which, I 
think, you must have received in safety. Why 
did I not follow your advice, so often given me ? 
Why did I linger in the neighbourhood of a 
danger, of which a kind voice had warned me ? 
These are now unavailing questions; I was 
blinded by a fatality, and remained, flattering 
like a moth around the candle, until I have been 
ficorched to some purpose. 
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The greater part of the day had passed, and 
time hung heavy on my hands. I ought, perhaps, 
to blush at recoUecting what has beenoftenobject- 
ed to me by the dear friend to whom this letter is 
addressed, viz. the facility with which I have, in 
moments of indolence, suffered my motions to be 
directed by any person vho chanced to be near 
me, instead of taking the labour of thinking or 
deciding for myself. I had employed for some 
time, as a sort of guide and enand-boy, a boy 
named Benjamin, the son of one widow Coltherd, 
who lives near the Shepherd^s Bush, and I can- 
not hut remember that, upon several occasions, 
I had of late suffered him to possess more in» 
fluence over my motions, than at all became the 
difference of our age and condition. At present, 
he exerted himself to persuade me that it was 
the finest possible sport to see the fish taken out 
from the nets placed in the Solway at the reflux 
of the tide, and urged my going thither this 
evening so much, that, looking back on the whole 
circumstances, I cannot hut think he had some 
particular motive for his conduct. These par- 
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ticulars I have mentioned, that if these papers fall 
into friendly bands, the boy may be sought after 
and submitted to ezamination. 

His eloquence being unable to persuade me 
that I sbould take any pleasur^ in seeing the 
fruitless struggles of the fish when l^t in the 
nets and deserted by the tide, he artfuUy sug- 
gested, that Mr and Miss Geddes, a respectable 
Quaker family weli known in the neighbour- 
hood, and with whom I had contraeted habits of 
intimacy, would possibly.be offended if I did not 
make them an early visit Both, he said, had been 
particularly inquiring the reasons of i^iy leaving 
thar house rather suddenly on the previovs day. 
I resolved, therefore, to uralk up to Mount Sha- 
ron and make my apologies ; and I agreed to perr 
mit the boy to attend upon me, and wait my re- 
turn from the house, that I might fish on my 
way homeward to Shepherd's Bush, for which 
amusement, he assured me, I would find the 
evening most favourable. I mention this mi- 
nüte circumstance, becOcUse I strongly suspect 
that this boy had a presentiment how the even- 
ing was to terminate with me, and entertain* 
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ed the selfish though childish wish of securing 
to himself an angUng-rod which he had often 
admired, as a part of my spoils. I may do the 
boy wroDg, but I had before remarked in him 
the pecultar art of pursuing the trifling objects 
of cupidity proper to bis age, with the systema- 
tic address of much riper years. 

Wben we had commenced our walk, I up- 
braided him with the coohiess of the evening, 
considering the seasoD, the easterly wind, and 
other circumstances, unfavourable for angling. 
He persisted in his own story, and made a few 
casts, as if to conyince me of my error, but 
caught no fish ; and, indeed, as I am now con- 
vinced, was much more intent on watching my 
motions, than on taking any. When I ridiculed 
him once more on his fruitless endeavours, he 
answered with a sneering smile, that ^^ the trouts 
woidd not rise, becanse there was thunder in the 
air ;^ an intimation which, in one sense, I have 
found too true. 

I arrived at Mount Sharon ; was received by 
my friends there with their wonted kindness ; 
and after being a little rallied on my having sud- 
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denly left them on the preoeding evening, I 
agreed to make atonement by staying all night, 
and dismissed the lad who attended with my &h- 
ing-rody to carry that information to Shepherd^s 
Bush. It may be doubted whether he went thi- 
ther, or in a different direction* 

Betwixt eight and nine oVlock, when it began 
to become dark, we walked on the terrace to enjoy 
the appearance of the firmament, glittering with 
ten million of stars ; to which a slight touch of 
early frost gave tenfold lustre. As we gazed on 
this splendid scène, Miss Geddes, I think, was 
the first to point out to our admiration a shoot- 
ing or falliug star, which, she said, drew a long 
train after it Lookiug to the part of the hea- 
vens which she pointed out, I distinctly observed 
two suocessive sky-rockets arise and burst in the 
sky, 

^^ These meteors,^ said Mr Geddes, in answer 
to his sister^s observation, << are not formed in 
heaven, nor do they bode any good to the dwel- 
Iers upon earth.^ 

As he spoke, I looked to another qüarter of 
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the eky, and a rocket, as if a signal in answér to 
those which had already appeared, rosé high from 
the earth, and burst apparently among the stars.: 
. Mr Geddes seemed vei^ thoughtf ui for somé 
minutes, and then said to his sister, '* Rachel, 
though it waxes late, I must go down to the fistu 
ing station, and pass the night in the overseer'^s 
room there.'' 

" Nay, then," replied the lady, " I am but too 
well assured that the sons of Belial are menacing 
these nets and devices. Joshua, art thou d man 
of peace, and wilt thou willingly and wittingly 
thrust thyself, where thou may'^st be tempted by 
the old man Adam within thee, to enter into de- 
bate and stnfe P" 

^^ I am a man of peace. Rachel," answered Mr 
Geddes ; ^^ even to the utmost extent which our 
friends can demand of humanity; and neither 
have I ever used, nor, with the help of God, will 
I at any future time employ, the arm of flesh to 
repel or to revenge injuries. But if I can, by 
mild reasons and firm conduct, save those rude 
men from committing a crime, and the property 
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beloHging to inyself and others from sustaining 
damage, surely I do but the duty of a man and 
a dhristian.^ 

With these words, he ordered his horse in- 
stantly ; and his sister ceasing to atgne with him, 
folded her arms upon het bosóm, aild looked up 
to heaven with a resigned and yet sorrowful 
countenance. 

These particulars may appear trivial ; but it is 
better, in my present condition, to exert my fa- 
culties in recollecting the past, and in recording 
it, than waste them in vain and anxious anticipa- 
tions of the future. 

It would bave been scarcely proper in me tó 
remain in the house, from which the master was 
thus suddenly summoned away ; and I therefore 
begged permission to attend him to the fishing 
station, assuring his sister that I would be a 
guarantee for his safety. 

The proposal seemed to give much pleasure to 
Miss Geddes. ** Let it be so, brother,^ she said ; 
*^ and let the young man have the desire of his 
heart, that there may be a faithful witness to 
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Stand by thee in the hour of need, and to report 
how it shall fare vnth thee.^ 

** Nay, Rachel,^ said the worthy inan, " thou 
art to blamè in this, that to quiet thy apprehen- 
sions on my account, thou shöuldst thrust into 
danger — if danger it shall prove to be— -this 
youth, our guest ; for whom, doubtless, in case of 
mishap, as many hearts will be sore as may be af- 
flicted on our account^ 

" No, my good friend," said I, taking Mr 
Geddes^s hands, ^< I am not so happy as you süp- 
pose me. Were my span to be concluded this 
evening, few would so much as know that such 
a being had existed for twenty years on the face 
of the earth ; €uid of these few, only one would 
nncerely regret me. Do not, therefore, refuse 
me the privilege of attending you ; and of shew- 
ing, by so trifling an act of kindness, that if I 
have few friends, I am at least desirous to serve 
them."" 

'< Thou art a kind heart, I warrant thee,^ said 
Joshua Geddes, retuming the pressure of my 
hand. ^* Rachel, the young man shall go with 
me. Why should he not face danger, in order 
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to do justice and preserve peaoe ? There is that 
. within me,^ he added^ looking upwards, and with 
a passing enthusiasm which I had not before ob- 
served^ and which perhaps rather belonged to the 
sect dian to his own personal character-— ^^ I say, 
I have that within which assures me, that though 
the ungodly may rage even like the storm of the 
ocean, they sball not have freedom to prevail 
against us.^ 

Having. spoken thus, Mr Geddes appointed 
a pony to be saddled for my use ; and having 
taken a basket with some provisions, and a ser- 
vant to carry back the horses, fcHr which there 
was no accoramodation at the fishing station, we 
set oflF about nine o^clock at night, and after three 
quarters of an'hour^s riding, arrived at our place 
•of destination. 

The station consists, or then consisted, of huts 
for four or five fishermen, a oooperage and sheds, 
and a better sort of cottage, at which the super- 
intendant resided. We gave our horses to the 
servant, to be carried back tq Mount Sharon ; my 
Gompanion expressing himself humanely anxious 
for thdr safety— and knocked at the door of the 
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house. At first we only heard a barkiDg of dogs; 
but thege animals became quiet on snuffing be- 
neath the door, and acknowledging the presenoe 
offriends. A hoarse voice then demanded, in la- 
ther unfriendl j accents^who we were, and what we 
wanted ; and it was not until Joshua named him* 
self, and called upon his superintendant to open, 
that the latter appeared at the door of the hut, 
attended by three large dogs of the Newfound- 
land breed. He had a flambean in his hand, and 
two large heavy ship-pbtols stuck into his belt. 
He was a stout, elderly man, who had been a 
sailor, as I leamed, during the earlier part of his 
life, and was now much confided in by the Fish- 
ing Company, whose concerns he directed under 
the orders of Mr Geddes. 

** Thou didst not expect me to-night, friend 
Davies ?^ said my friend to the old man, who was 
arranging.seats for us by the fire. 

*^ No, Master Geddes,^ answered he, " I did 
not expect you, nor, to speak the truth, did I 
wish for you eithcr.'* 

<< These are plain terüis, John Davies,^ an- 
swered Mr Geddes. 
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' " Ay, ay, ar, I know your worsbip loves no 
holiday speeches.^ 

^< Thou dost guess, I suppose, what brings us 
here so late, John Davies ?^ said Mr Geddes. 

<< I do suppose, sir,^ answered the superintend* 
ant, <^ that it was because tbese d«-«d smuggling 
wreckers on the ooast are shewing their lights to 
gather their forces, as they did the night before 
they broke down the dam-dike and wears up the 
country ; but if that same be the case, I wish once 
more you had staid away , for your worship carries 
no fighting tackle aboard, I tbink ; and there will 
be work for such ere moming, your worship.^ 

<< Worship is due to Heoven only, John Da- 
▼ies,^^ said Greddes. ^* I have often desired thee 
to desist froni using that phrase to me.^ 

<^ I won^t, then,^ said John; '^ no offenoe 
meant : But how the devil can a man stand picfc- 
ing bis words, when he is just gmng to come to 
blows r 

*^ I hope not, John Davies,^ said Joshua Gred- 
des. ^* Call in the rest of the m^, that I may 
give them their instructions.^ 
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^< I may cry till Dooms-day, Mr Geddes, efe 
a soul answers— the oowardly lubber» baye all 
made sail— -the cooper, and all the rest of them, 
so soon as they heard the enemy were at sea: 
They have all taken to the long-boat, and left the 
ship among the breakers, except little Phil and 
myself— they have, by — - !** 

<^ Swear not at all, John Davies — ^thou art an 
honest man ; and I believe, without an oath, that 
thy comrades loye their own bones better than 
my goods and chattels.-»And so thou hast no 
asststance hut little Phil against a hundred m^i 
or two ?"" 

" Why, there are the dogs^ your honour 
knows, Neptune and Thetis— and the puppy may 
do something ; and then though your worship— 
I heg pardon— though your honour be no great 
fighter, this young gentleman may bear a hand.*** 

^^ Ay, and I see you are provided with arms,^ 
said Mr Geddes ; <^ let me see them.^ 

<^ Ay» ay, m ; here be a pair of buffers will 
bite as well as bark— these will make sure of two 
rogues at least. It would be a shame to strike 
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without firing a shot-^Take care, your honour ; 
they are double^hottecL^^ 

<< Ay, John Davies, I will take care of them,^ 
throwing the pistols into a tub of water beside 
him ; ** and I wish I could render the whole ge- 
neration of them useless at the same moment^ 

A deep shade of displeasure passed over John 
Dayies^s weather-beaten countenance. <' Belike 
your honour is going to take the command your- 
self then ?^ he said, after a pause. '< Why, I can 
be of little use now ; and ance your worship, or 
your honour, or whatever you are, means to strike 
quietly, I believe you will do it better without 
me than with me, for I am like enough to make 
mischicf, I admit ; but Fll neyer leaye my post 
without orders*^ 

'< Then you have mine, John Davies, to go to 
Mount Sharon directly, and take the boy Phil 
with you. Where is he P' 

** He is on the outlook for these scums of the 
earth,^ answered Davies ; ^< but it is to no pur- 
pose to know when they ccnne, if we are not to 
stand to our weapons.^ 
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<* We WiU use none but those of sense and rea- 
son.'' 

<< And you may just as well cast chaff against 
the wind) as speak truth and reason to the like of 
them.'' 

«< Well, well, be it so,^ said Joshua ; ^* and 
now, John Davies, I know thou art what the 
world calls a brave fellow, and I have ever found 
thee an honest one. And now I eommand you 
to go to Mount Sharon, and Iet Phil lie on the 
bank-^de^-see the poor boy hath a sea-cloak 
though — and watch what happens here, and let 
him bring you the news ; and if any violenoe 
shall be offered to the property there, I trust to 
your fidelity to carry my nster to Dunifries, to 
the house of our fïiends the Corsacks, and inform 
the civil authorities of what mischief hath be- 
fallen." 

The old seaman paused a moment. ^< It ia 
hard lines for me,^ he said, *< to leave your ho- 
nour in tribulation ; and yet, staying here, I am 
only like to make bad worse ; and your honour^s 
sister, Miss Rachel, must be looked to, that^s 
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certain ; for if the rogues once get their hand to 
mischief, they will oome to Mount Sharon after 
they have ^asted and destroyed this here snug 
little road-stead, where I thought to ride at an- 
chor for life.'' 

*^ Right, right, John Davies,^ said Joehua 
Gkddes ; '* and best call the dogs with you.^ 

" Ay, ay, sir,'' said the veteran, " for they are 
soinething of my mind, and would not keep quiet 
if they saw mischief dcnng ; so maybe they might 
come to mischief, poor dumb creatures. So Ood 
blees your honour<*-I mean yonr worship— -I 
cannot bring my mouth to say fare you well.— 
Here, Neptune, Thetis ; oome, dogs, oome.^ 

So saying, and with a very cresUfallen ooun- 
tenanoe, John Davies left th^ hut 

** Now there goes one of the best and most 
fmthful creatures that ever was born,^ said Mr 
Geddes, as the superintendant shut the door of 
the cottage. << Nature made him with a heart 
that would not have suffered hun to harm a fly ; 
but thou seest, friend Latimer, that as men arm 
their biill-dogs with spiked collars, and thdr 
game-cocks with steel spurs, to aid them in fight. 
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80 they corrupt, by educatioii, the best and niild^ 
est naturesy until fortitude and spirit beoome 
stubbomness and ferodty. Believe me, friend 
Latimer, I would as soon exposé my faithful 
household dog to a vain oombat with a herd of 
wolves, as yon trusty creature to the idolence of 
the enraged multitude. But I need say little on 
this subject to thee, friend Latimer, who, I doubt 
not, art tnuned to believe that courage is dis- 
played and honour attainéd, not by doing and 
suffering, as becomes a man, that which fate 
calls us to suffer, and justice commands as to do, 
but because thou art ready to retort yiolence for 
violence, and oonsiderest the lightest insult as a 
su£Bcient cause for the spilling of blood, nay, the 
taking of life. — But, leaving these points of oon- 
troversy to a more fit season, let us see what our 
basket of provision contains ; for in truth, friend 
Latimer, I am one of those whom neither fear 
nor anxiety deprive of their ordinary appetite.^ 
We found the means of good cheer according. 
ly, which Mr Geddes seemed to enjoy as much 
as if it had been eaten in a situation of perfect 
safety ; nay, his conversation appeared to be ra- 
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ther more gay than on ordinory occasions. Af- 
ter eaüng our supper we left the hut together, 
and walked for a few minutes on the banks of 
the sea. It was high water, and theebb had not 
yet commenced. The moon shone broad and 
bright upon the pLadd fiuse of die Solway Frith, 
and shewed a slight ripple upon the stakes, the 
tops of which were just visible above the wavesy 
and on the dark-coloured buoys which marked 
the upper edge of the endosure of nets. At a 
much greater distance,-»for the estuary is here 
very wide, — ^the line of the English. coast was seen 
cm the verge of the water, resembling one of 
those fog-banks on which mariners are said to 
gaze, uncertain wbether it be land or atmosphe- 
rical deluuon. 

<< We shall be undisturbed for some hours,^ 
said Mr Geddes; ^^ they will not come down 
upon us till the state of the tide permits them to 
destroy the tide-nets. Is it not straoge to think 
that human passions will so soon transform such 
a tranquil scène as this, into a scène of devast»- 
tion and conf usion P^ 

It was indeed a scène of exquisite stillness ; so 



Digitized 



by Google 



72 JOURNAL. CHAP. III. 

mildi so» tbat the resdess waves of tbe Solway 
seemed, if not absolutely to sleep, at least to 
slumber ;--<ni the shore no night-bird was heard 
i^i-the oock had not sung his first matins, and 
we ourselTes walked more lightly tfaan by day> 
aü if to suit the sound of our own paces to the 
serene tranquillity around us. At length, the 
plainttve cry of a dog broke the silence, and on 
öur i*etum to the cottage, we found that the 
younger of the three animals which had gone 
along witb John Da vies, unaccustomed, perhaps, 
to distant journeys, and the daty of following to 
heel, had strayed from the party, and, unable 
to rejoin them, had wandered back to the place 
of lts birth. 

" Another feeble addition to our feeble gar- 
rison,^ said Mr Geddes, as he caressed the dog, 
and admitted it into the cottage. ^< Poor thing 1 
as thou art iucapable of doing any mischief, I 
hope thou wilt sustain none. At least thou 
inayst do us the good service of a sentinel, and 
permit us to eojoy a quiet repose, under the cer« 
tainty that thou wilt alarm us when the enemy 
is at hand.^ 
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There were two beds in the 8uperin.tendant^s 
room, upon which we threw ourselves. Mr 
Geddes, with his happy equanimity of temper, 
was asieep in the first five minutes. I lay for 
some time in doubtful and anxious thoughts, 
watching the fire and the motions of the restless 
dog, which, disturbed probably at the absence 
of John Davies, wandered from the hearth to 
the door and back again, dien came to the bed- 
side and licked my hands and face, and at length, 
experienting no repulse to its adTanoes, establish- 
ed itself at my feet, and went to sle^, au ex^ 
afnple which I soon afterwards foliowed. 

The rage of narration, my dear Alan-^for I 
wili never relinquish the hope that wfaat I am 
writing may one day reach your hands^-^has 
not forsaken Ine, even in my confinement, and 
the extensive though unimpörtant details into 
which I have beeti hurried, rendars it necessary 
that I commence another sheet. Fortunatdy, 
my pigmy characters comprehend a great many 
words within a small space of paper. 
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DAB8IS LATIMSB^S JOUB19AL, IN CONTINU ATIOK. 

The moming was dawning, and Mr Creddes 
and I myself were still ^leeping soundly, when 
the alarm was given by my canine bed-fellow, 
who first growled deeply at intervals, and at 
length bore more dedded testimony to the ap- 
proach of some enemy. I opened the door of the 
cottage, and perceived, at the distance of about 
two hundred yards, a small but close column of 
men, which I would have taken fpr a dark hedge, 
but that I could percdve it was advancing ra- 
pidly and m silence. 

The dog flew towards them, but mstantly ran 
bowling back to me, having probably been chas- 
tised by a stick or a stone. Uncertaiu as to the 
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plan of tacticsorof treaty whichMrG^ddesmight 
think proper to adopt, I was about to retire inta 
the cottage, when he suddenly joined me at the 
door, and slipping his arm through mine, said, 
'* Let us go to meet them manfully ; we have 
done nothmg to be ashamed of.— Friends,^ he 
said, raising his voice as we approached them, 
^' who and what are you, and with what purpose 
are you here on my property P"^ 

A loud cheer was the answer retumed, and a 
brace of fiddlers who oocupied the front of the 
march immediately struck up the insulting air, 
the words of i^hich begin, 

<< Meirily danced the Quaker's wife, 
And metiily danced the Quaker." 

Even at that moment of alarm, I think I re- 
cognized the tones of the blind fiddler, Will, 
known by the name of Wandering Willie, from 
his itinerant habits. They continued to advance 
swifdy and in great order, in their front 

** The fiety fiddlen playing martial airs ;*' 

when, .coming dose up to us, they surrounded 
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U8 by a single movement, and there was au uni* 
veraal cry, " Whoop^ Quaker— whoop. Quaker 
-^here have we them both, the wet Quaker and 
the dry ane.'* 

<< Hang up the wet Quaker to dry, and wet 
the dry one with a ducking,^ answered another 
voioe. 

<* Where is the sea-otter, John Davies, that 
destroyed more fish than asy sealch upon Ailsay 
Craig ?^ exdaimed a third voice. <^ I have an 
óLd crow to pluok with him, and a pock to put 
the feathen in.^ 

We stood perfectly passive ; for, to have at- 
tempted resistance against more than a hundred 
men, armed with guns, fish-spears, iron-crows, 
spades, and bludgeons, would have been an 
act of utter insanity • Mr Geddes, with his strong 
sonorous voice, answered the question about the 
superintendant, in a manner, the manly indiff^ 
rence of which compelled them to attend to him. 

" John Davies," he said, " will, I trust, soon 
be at Dumfries— " 

^* To fetch down red-coats and dragoons 
against us, you canting old villain ï" 
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A blow was, at the same tune, levelled at my 
friend, which I parried by interposiog the stick 
I had in my hand. I was instantly struck down, 
and have a faint recoUection oi hearing some 
crying, " ^U the young spy,^ and others, as I 
thought, interposing on my behalf. But a se^ 
cond bk>w on the head^received in the soufflé, sooa 
deprived me of sense and consciousness, and threw 
me into a state of insensibility, from which I did 
not recover immediately. When I did oome to 
myself, I was lying on the bed from which I had 
just risen before the fray» and my poor compa- 
nion, the Newfoundland puppy^ its courage 
entirely cowed by the tumult of the riot, had 
crept as close to me as it could, and lay trem- 
bling and whining, as if under the most dread* 
ful terror. I doubted at first whether I had not 
dreamcd of the tumult, until, as I attempted to 
rise, a feeling of pain and dizziness assured me 
that the injury I had sustiuned was but too real. 
I gathered together my sen8e&->listened*«and 
heard at a distance the shouts of the rioters, 
busy, doubtless, in their work of devastation. I 

9 
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made a second effort to rise» or at least to turn 
myself 9 for I lay with my face to the wall of the 
cottage, but I found that my limbs were securedy 
and my motions effectually prevented— -not uu 
deed by cords, but by linen or clotb swathed 
around my ankles, and securing my arms to my 
sides. Aware of my utterly captive condition, I 
groaned betwixt bodily pain and mental dis* 



A voice by my bedside whispered, in a whining 
tone, ^^ Whisht a-ye, hinnie— whisht a-ye ; haud 
your tongue, like a gude bfum — ^ye have oost 
us dear aneugh already. My hinnie^s clean gane 
now,** 

Knowing, as I thought, the phraseology of 
the wife of the itinerant musician, I asked her 
where her husband was, and whether he had been 
hurt 

<^ Broken,^ answered the dame, <* all broken 
to pieces ; fit for nought but to be made spunks 
of— -the best blood that was m Scotland.^ 

** Broken ? — ^blood ? — ^is your husband wound- 
ed ? bas there been bloodshed— broken limbs ?^ 

12 
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" Broken limbs ?— I wish," answered the bel- 
dame, *^ that my hinnie had broken the best bane 
in his body, before he had broken his fiddle, 
that was the best blood m Scotland — ^it was a 
cremony, for aught that I Icen.^ 

« Pshaw--only his fiddle ?"" 

<< I dmna ken what waur your honour could 
have wished him to do, unless he had broken his 
neck ; and this is muckle the same to my hinnie 
Willie, and me. Chaw, indeed ! It is easy to 
say chaWf but wha is to gie us ony thing to chaw ? 
-—the breadwinner^s gane, and we may e^en sit 
down and starve." 

" No, no,** I said, " I will pay you for twen- 
ty such fiddles.'' 

*' Twenty such ! is that a** ye ken about it ? 
the country hadna the like o^t But if your ha- 
nour were to pay us, as nae doubt wad be to 
your credit here and hereafter, where are ye to 
get the siller ?" 

<' I have enough of money,^ said I, attempt» 
ing to reach my hand towards my side-pocket ; 
<^ unloose these bandages, and I will pay you on 
the spot.'' 
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This hint appeared to move her, and she was 
approaching the bed-side, as I hoped, to liberate ^ 
me from my honds, when a nearer and more 
desperate shout was heard, as if the rioters were 
dose by the hut. 

" I dauma — I dauma,^^ said the poor woman, 
" they would murder m^ and my hinnie WiUie 
baitli, and they have misgulded us enough aU 
ready ; — ^hut if there is any tbing worldly I could 
do for your honour, leave out loosing ye ?^ 

What she siaid recalled me to my bodily suffer- 
ing. AgitatioB, and the effects of the usage I 
had received, had produeed a buming thirst I 
asked for a drink of water. 

" Heaven Almighty forbid that Epps Ainslie 
should gie ony sick gentleman cauld well* water, 
and him in a fever. Na, na, hinny. Iet me alane, 
1^11 do better for ye than the like of that.^ 

" Give me what you will,'* I replied ; *' let it 
hut be liquid and cool.'*^ 

The woman gave me a large hom according- 
ly, fiUed with spirits and water, which, without 
minute inquiry concerning the nature of its con- 
tents, I drained at a draught. Either the spirits 
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taken in such a manner, acted more suddenlj 
than usual on my brmn, or else there was some 
drug mixed with the beverage. I remember 
little after drinking it off, only that the appear- 
anceof thingsaround me became indistinct; that 
the woman^s form seemed to roultiply itself, and 
to flit in various figures around me, hearing the 
same lineaments as she herself did. I remember 
also that the discordant noises and cries of those . 
without the cottage seemed to die away in a 
hum like that with which a nurse bushes her 
babe. At leugth I feil into a deep sound sleep, 
or rather, a state of absolute insensibility. 

I have reason to think this spedes of trance 
lasted for many hours; indeed, for the whole 
subsequent day and part of the night It was 
Hot uniformly so profound, for my recollection 
of it is chequered with many dreams, all of a 
painful nature, hut too faint and too indistinct 
for recollection. At length the moment of wa- 
king came, and my sensations were horrible. 

A deep sound, which, in the confusión of my 
senses, I identified with the cries of the rioters, 

TOL. II. F 
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was the first thing of which I was sensible ; next, 
I became conscious that I was carried violently 
forward in a carriage, witli an unequal motion^ 
whidi gave me much pain. When I attempted 
to stretch my hands in order to find some mode 
of securing myself against tbis species of suffer- 
ing, I found I was bound as before, and the 
horrible reality rushed on my mind, that I was 
in the hands of those who had lately committed a 
great outrage onproperty, and were now about to 
kidnap, if not to murder me. I opened my eyes 
— it was to no purpose — all around me was dark, 
for a day had passed over during my captivity. 
A dispiriting sickness oppressed my head — ^my 
heart seemed on fire, while my feet and hands 
were chilled and benumbed with want of circu- 
lation. It was with the utmost difficulty that I 
at length, and gradually, recovered in a sufficiënt 
degree the power of observing external sounds 
and circumstances ; and when I did so, they pre- 
sented nothing consolatory. 

Groping with my hands, as f ar as the band- 
ages would permit, and receivmg the assistance 
of some occasional glances of the moonlight, I be- 
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came aware that the carriage in which I was 
transported was one of the light carts of the 
country, then called tumtiersy and that a little at- 
tention had been paid to my accómmodation, as 
I was laid upon some sacks covered with matting, 
and fiUed with straw. Without these, my con- 
dition would have been still more intolerable^ 
for the cart, sinking now on one side, and now 
on the other, sometimes sticking absolutely fiut, 
and requiring the utmost exertions of the animal 
which drew it to put it once more in motion, was 
subjected to jdts in all directions, which were 
verysevere. AtothertimestbecartroUedsUent- 
ly and smoothly over what seemed to be wet sand ; 
and, as I heard the distant roar of the tide, I had 
little doubt that we were engaged in passing the 
fonnidable estuary which divides the two king- 
doms. 

There seemed to be at least five or six people 
about the cart, some on foot, others on horse- 
back; the former lent assistance whenever the 
cart was in danger of upsetting, or sticking fast 
in the quicksand; the others rode before and 
acted as guides, often changing the direction of 
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the vehide os the precarious state of the passage 
required. 

I addressed myself to the men around the cart, 
and endeavoured to move their compassion. I 
had harmed« I said, no one, and for no action in 
my life had deserved such cruel treatmeiit I 
had no conoem whatever in* the fishing station 
which had incurred their displeasure, and my 
acquaintance with Mr Geddes was of a very late 
date. Lastly, and as my strongest argument, I 
endeavoured to excite their fears, by informmg 
them that my rank in life would not permit me 
to be either murdered or secreted with impuni- 
ty; and to interest their avarice, by the pro- 
mises I made them of reward, if they would ef- 
fect my ddiverance. I only received a scomful 
laugh iuTeply to my threats ; my promisesmight 
have done more, for the fellows were whispering 
together as if in hesitation, and I began to reite- 
rate and increase my ofiêrs, wben the voice of one 
of the horsemen, who had suddenly come up, en- 
joined silence to the men on foot, and, approach- 
ing the side of the cart, said to me, with a strong 
and detennined voice, *^ Young man, there is no 
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persoDal harm designed to you. If you remain si- 
lent and quiet, you may reckon on good treat- 
ment ; but if you endeavour to tamper with these 
men in the execution of their duty, I will take 
such measures for silencing you, as you shall re- 
member the longest day you have to live." 

I thought I kne w the voice which uttered these 
threats ; but, in such a situation, my perceptions 
could not be supposed to be perfectly accurate. 
I was oontented to reply, ** Whoever you are 
that speak to me, I entreat the benefit of the 
meanest prisoner, who is not to be subjected Ie- 
gally to greatjer hardship tban is necessary for 
the restrmnt of his person. I entreat that these 
bonds, which hurt me so cruelly, may be slack- 
ened at least, if not removed altogether.^^ 

<^ I will slacken the beits," answered the for- 
mer speaker ; ^^ nay, I will altogether remove 
them, and allow you to pursue your joumey in a 
more convenient manner, providing you will give 
me your word of honour that you will not attempt 
an escape." 

** NeverT I answered, with an enérgy of 
which despair alone could have rendered me ca- 
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pable— ^^ I ^ill never submit to loss of freedom 
a moment longer than I am subjected to it by 
force.'' 

^^ Enougb^^ he replied ; ^^ the sentiment is na- 
tural ; but do not on your side complam that I, 
who am carrying on an important undertaking, 
use the only means in my power for ensuring 
1^ success.^ 

I entreated to know what it was designed to 
do with me ; but my conductor, in a voice of me- 
nacing authority, desired me to be silent on my 
peril ; and my strength and spirits were too much 
exhausted to permit my continuing a dialogue so 
i^ngular, even if I could have promised myself 
any good result by doing so. 

It is proper bere to add, that, from my recol- 
lections at the time, and from what has since 
taken place, I have the strongest possible belief 
that the man with whom I held this expostula- 
tion, was the singukr person residing at Broken* 
bum, in Dumfries-shire, and called by the fishers 
of that hamlet, the Laird of the Sólway Lochs» 
The cause for bis inveterate persecution I can- 
not pretend even to guess at. 
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In the meapüme, the cart was dragged heavily 
and wearily on, until the nearer roar of the ad- 
vancing tide exdted the apprehension of another 
danger. I could not mistake the sound, which I 
had heard upon another occasion, when it was 
only the speed of a fleet horse which saved me 
from perishing in the quicksands. Thou, my 
dear Alan, canst not but remember the former 
circumstances ; and now, wonderful contrast! 
the very man, to the best of my belief, who then 
saved me from peril, was the leader of the lawless 
band who had deprived me of my liberty. I con- 
jectured that the danger grew imminent ; for I 
heard some words and circumstances which made 
me aware that a rider hastily fastened his own 
horse to the shafts of the cart, in order to assist 
the exhausted animal which drew it, and the ve- 
hicle was now pulled forward at a fastei; pace, 
which the horses were urged to maintain by blows 
and curses. The men, however, were inhabitants 
of the neighbourhood ; and I had strong per- 
Bcmal reason to believe, that one of them» at least, 
was perfectly acquainted with all the depths and 
shallows of the perilous paths in which we were 
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cngaged. But they were in personal daDger 
themselves ; and if so, as, from the whispering 
and exertions to push on with the cart, was 
much to be apprehended, there was little doubt 
that I would be left behind as an useless in- 
cumbrance, and that while I was in a condi- 
tion which rendered every diance of escape im« 
practicable. These were awful apprehenaons ; 
but it pleased Providence to increase them to a 
point which my brain was scarcely able to en- 
dure. 

As we approached very near to a black line, 
which, dimly visible as it was, I could make out 
to be the shore, we heard two or three sounds, 
which appeared to be the report of fire arms. 
Inunediately all was bustle among our party to 
get forward. Fresently a fellow galloped up 
to us, crying out, '^ Ware hawk ! ware hawk ! 
the land sharks are out from Burgh, and Allon- 
by Tom will lose his cargo if you do not bear a 
hand." 

Most of my company seemed to make hastily 
for the shore on receiving this intelligenoe. A 
driver was left with the cart ; but at length. 
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wben, after repeated and hair-breadth escapes, it 
actually stuck fast in a slough or quicksand, the 
fellow, witb an oath, cut the harness, and, as I 
presume, departed with the horses, whose feet I 
heard splashing over the wet sand, and through 
the shallows, as he galloped off. 

The dropping sound of fire arms was still con- 
tinued, hut lost almost entirely in the thunder of 
the advancing surge. By a desperate effort I 
raised myself in the cart, and attained a sitting 
posture, which served only to shew me the ex- 
tent of my danger. There lay my native land— - 
my own England — ^the land where I was bom, 
and to which my wishes, since my earliest age, 
had turned with all the prejudices of national 
feeling— there it lay, within a furlong of the place 
where I yet was ; that furlong, which an infant 
would have raced over in a minute— was yet a bar- 
rier effectual to divide me for ever from England 
and from life. I soon not only heard the roar of 
this dreadful torrent, but saw, by the fitful moon- 
light, the foamycrests of the devouring waves, as 
they advanced with the speed and f ury of a pack 
of hungry wolves. 
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The consciousness that the slightest raj of 
hope, or power of struggling, was not left me, 
quite overcame the constancy which I had hither- 
to maintained. .My eyes began to swim-— my 
head grew giddy and mad with fear— I ehatter- 
ed and howled to the howling and roaring sea. 
One or two great waves abeady reached the cart, 
when the conductor of the party whom I have 
menüoned so bften, was, as if by magie, at my 
side. He sprang from his horse into the cart, cut 
the ligatures which restrained me, and bade me 
get up and mount in the fiend^s name. 

Seeing I was incapable of obeying, he seized 
me, as if I had been a child of six months old, 
threw me across the horse, sprung on behind, 
supporting me with one hand, while he directed 
the horse with the otiier. In my helpless and 
painf ui posture, I was unconscious of the degree 
of danger which we incurred ; but I believe at 
one time the horse was swimming, or nearly so ; 
and that it was with di£Sculty that my stem and 
powerful assistant kept my head above water. I 
remember particularly the shock which I feit 
when the animal, endeavouring to gain the bank, 
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reared, and very nearly feil back on lüs burthen. 
The time during wbich I continaed in this dread- 
fiil condition did not probably exceed two or 
three minutes, yet so strongly were they marked 
with horror* and agony, that they seem to my r&- 
coUection a much more considerable spaoe of 
time. 

When I had been thus snatched from destruc- 
tion, I had only power to say to my protector, — 
or oppresspr,— -for he merited either name at my 
hand, '< You do not, then, design to murder 
me?'* 

He laughed as he replied, but it was a sort of 
laughter which I scaroe desire to hear again. 
** Else you think I had let the waves do the work ? 
But remember, the shepherd saves his sheep from 
the torrent-— is it to preserve its life ?— Be silent, 
however, with questions or entreaties. What I 
mean to do, thou canst no more discover or pre- 
vent, than a man, with his bare palm, can scoop 
dry the Solway." 

I was too much exhausted to continue the ar- 
gument ; and still numbed and torpid in all my 
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limbs, permitted myself without reluctance to be 
placed on a horse brought for the purpose. My 
formidable conductor rode on the one side, and 
anotber person on the other, keeping me upright 
in the saddle. In this manner we t-ravelled for- 
ward at a conaderable rate, and by by-roads^ 
with which my attendant seemed as familiar as 
witb the perilous passages of the Solway. 

At lengtb, after stumbling through a labyrinth 
of d^k and deep lanes, and crossing more than 
one rough and barren heath, we found ourselves 
on the edge of a high road, where a chaise and 
four awaited, as it seemed, our arrival. To my 
great relief we now changed our mode of convey- 
ance ; for my dizziness and headache had return. 
ed in so strong a degree, that I should otherwise 
have been totally ünable to keep my seat on horse- 
back, even with the support which I received. 

My doubted and dangerous companion signed 
to me to enter the carriage— the man who had 
ridden on the left side of my horse stepped in 
after me, and drawing up the blinds of the ve- 
hicle, gave the signal for instant departure.^ . 
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I had obtained a glimpse of the countenance 
of my sew companion, as by the aid of a dark 
lantem the drivers opened the carriage door, and 
I was well nigh persuaded tbat I recognized in 
him the domestic of the leadet of this party whom 
I had seen at his house in Brokenburn on a for- 
mer occasion. To ascertain the truth of my sus- 
{ndon, I asked him whether his name was not 
Cristal Nixon. 

<< What is other folk^s names to you,^ he re- 
plied, gruffly, '^ who cannot teil your own fathèr 
and mother P^ 

«* You know them, perhaps ?" I exclaimed 
eagerly. *^ You know them ! and with that se- 
cret is connected the treatment which I am now 
receiving. It miust be so, for in my life have I 
never injured any one. Teil me the cause of 
my misfortunes, or rather, help me to my liber- 
ty, and I will reward you richly.'' 

*^ Ay, ay," replied my keeper ; " but what 
use to give you liberty, who know nothing how 
to use it like a gentleman, but spend your time 
with Quakers and iiddlers, and such like raff ? 
If I was your— hem, hem, hem.'' 
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Here Cristal stopped short» just on the point, 
as it appeared, when spme information was like- 
\j to escape him. I urged him onoe more to be 
my fHend, and promised him all the. stock of 
money which I had aboat me, and it was not in- 
consideraUe^ if he would assist in my escape. 

He listened, as if td a proposition which had 
some interest, and replied, but in a voice rather 
softer than before, *^ Ay, but men do not eatch 
old birds with chaflT, my master* Where have 
you got the rhino you are so fiush of ?^ 

<< I ^nll give you eamest directly, and that in 
bank-notes,^ said I ; but thrusting my hand in- 
to my nde-pocket, I found my pocket*book was 
gone. I would have persuaded myself that it was 
only the numbness of my hands which prevent- 
ed my finding it ; but Cristal Nixon, who l)ears 
in his countenance that cynicism which is espe- 
dally entertained with human misery, no longer 
suppressed his laugfater. 

<< Oh, ho ! my young m'aster,^ he said ; ^< we 
have taken good enough care you have not kept 
the means of bribing poor folk^s fidelity. JVhat, 
man, they have souls as well as other people. 
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and to make them break trust is a deadly sin. 
And as for me, young gentleman, if you would 
fiU Saint Maxy's Eirk with gold, Cristal Nixon 
would mind them no more than so many chucky-i 
stones.^ 

I would have persisted, were it but in hopes 
of his letting drop that which it concemed me to 
know, but he cut off further communication, by 
desiring me to lean back in the corner and go to 
sleep. 

*^ Thou art cock-brained enough already,^ he 
added, *^ and we shall have thy young pate ad« 
dled entirely, if you do not take some natural 
rest'' 

I did indeed require repose, if not slumber; 
the draught which I had taken contiuued to 
opérate, and satisfied in my own mind that no 
attempt on my life was deaigned, the fear of in- 
stant death nolonger combated the torpor which 
crept over me — I slept, and slept soundly, but 
still without refreshment 

When I awoke, I found myself extremely in- 
disposed ; images of the past, and antidpations 
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of the future, floated confusedly through my 
brain. I perceived, however, that my situaticm 
WOB cbanged, greatly for the better. I was in a 
good bed, with the curtains drawn roünd it ; I 
heard the lowered voice, and cautious step of at- 
tendants, who seemed to respect my repose ; it 
seemed as if I was in the hands either of friends, 
or of such as meant me no personal harm. 

I can give but an indistinct account of two or 
three broken and feverish days which succeeded, 
but if they were chequered with dreams and vi- 
sions of terror, other and more agreeable objects 
were also sometimes presented. Alan Fairford 
will understand me when I say, I am convinced I 
saw G. M. during this interval of oblivion. I 
had medical attendaüce, and was bied more than 
once. I also remember a painful operation per. 
formed on my head, where I had received a se- 
vere blow on the night of the riot My hair was 
cut short, and the bone of the skull examined, to 
discover if the cranium had received any injury. 

On seeing the physician, it would have been 
natural to have appealed to him on the subject 
« 
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of my confinement, and I remember more than 
once attempting to do so. But the fever lay like 
a spell upon my tongue, and 'when I would have 
implored the doctor'^s assistance, I rambled from 
the subject, and spoke I know not what — non- 
sense. Some power, which I was unable to re- 
sist^ seemed to impel «ne into a different course 
of conversation from what I intended, and though 
conscious, in some degree, of thefailure, I could 
not mend it; and resolved, therefore» to be pa- 
tiënt, until my capacity of steady thought and 
expression was restored to me with my ordinary 
health, which had sustained a severe shock from 
the vicissitudes to which I had been exposed. 
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CHAPTER V. 

DAESIE LATIMEIl's JOURNAL, IN CONTlNÜATIOK* 

Two ot threo dayn, perhaps more^ perhaps 
less, had been spent in bed, where I was carefuU 
ly attended, and treated, I believe, with as much 
judgment as the case required, and I was at 
length allowed to quit my bed, though not the 
chamber. I was now more able to make some 
observation on the place of my confinement 

The room, in appearance and furniture, re- 
sembled the best apartment in a farmer^s house ; 
and the window, two stories high, looked into a 
back-yard, or court, filled with dcmiestic poul- 
try. There were the usual domestic offices 
about this yard. I could distinguish the brew- 
house and the barn^ and I heard, frqju a more 
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remote building, the lowing of the cattle, and 
other niral sounds, announcing a large and welk 
stocked farm. These were sights and sounds 
qualified to dispel atiy apprehension of imme^ 
diate violence. Yet the building seèmed anci^t 
and strong^ a part of the roof was battlemented^ 
and the walls were of great thickness ; lastly, I 
observed^ with some unpleasant sensations, that 
the window^ of my apartment had been lately se* 
cured with iron stancheons, and that the servanta 
who brought me victuala, or visited my apart- 
ment to render other menial offices, always locked 
the door wfaen they retired» 

The comfort and cleanliness of my chitmber 
were of true English growth^ and such as I had 
never seen on the other side of the Tweed ; the 
very old wainscot, which composed the floor and ' 
the pannelling of the room, was scrubbed with a 
degree of labour which the Scotch housewife 
hardly bestows on her most oostly fumiture* 

The whole apartment appropriated to my use 
consisted of the bed^-room^ a small parlour ad« 
jacent, within which was a still smaller closet^ 
having ajiarrow window, which seemed ancient<» 
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ly to have been uscd as a shot-hole, admitting, 
indeed, a very moderate portion of light and 
air, but without its being possible to see any- 
thing from it except the blue sky, and that only 
by mounting on a chair. There were appear- 
ances of a separate entrance into this cabinet, 
besides that which communicatcd with the par- 
lour, but it had been recently built up, as I dis- 
covered, by removing a piece of tapestry which 
covered the fresh mason-work. I found some of 
my clothes here, with linen and other articles, as 
well as my writing-box, containing pen, ink, and 
paper, which enables me, at my leisure, (which. 
God kno ws, is undisturbed enough,) to make this 
record of my confiuement. It may be well be- 
lieved, however, that I do not trust to the secu- 
rity of the bureau, but carry the written sheets 
about my person, so that I can only be deprived 
of them by actual violence. I also am cautious 
to write in the little cabinet only, so that I can 
hear any person approach me through the other 
apartments, and have time enough to put aside 
my Journal before they come upon me. 

The servants, a stout country-fellow, and a 
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very pretty milkmaid-looking lass, by whom I 
am attended, seem of the true Joan and Hodge 
school, thinking of little, and desiiing nothing be- 
yond the very limited sphere of their own duties 
or enjoyments, and having no curiosity whatever 
about the affairs of others. Their behaviour to 
me in particular, is, at the same time, very kind 
and very provoking. My table is abundantly 
supplied, and they seem anxions to comply with 
my taste in that department. But whenever I 
make inquiries beyond " whafs for dinner,^ the 
brute of a lad baffles me by his avumy and his 
dimna Jcnaw^ and if hard prèssed, turns his 
back on me composedly and leaves the room. 
The girl, too, pretends to be as simple as he ; 
but an arch grin, which she cannot always 
suppress, seems to acknowledge that she un- 
derstands perfectly well the game which she 
is playing, and is determined to keep me in ig- 
norance. Both of them, and the wench in par- 
ticular, treat me as they would do a spoiled 
child, and never directly refuse me anything 
which I ask, taking care, at the same time, not to 
make their words good by effectually grantiug my 
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request, Thus, if I deidre to go out, I am pro. 
mised by Dorcas that I shall walk in the park at 
night and see the cows milked, just as she would 
propose such an amusement to a chüd. But she 
takes care never to keep her word, if it iq in her 
power to do so. 

In the meantime, there has stolen on me inseor 
nbly an indifferenoe tq my freedom-~«a careless* 
ness about my situation, for which I am unable 
to aecount, unless It be the consequence of weak. 
ness and loss of blood. I have read of men who, 
immured as I am, have surprised the world by 
the address with which they have successfblly 
overcome the most formidable obstades to ihm 
escape ; and when I have heard such anecdotes, 
I have said to myself, that no one who is pos. 
sessed only of a fragment of f réestone, or a rusty 
nail, to grind down rivets and to piek locks, 
baviDg bis full leisure to employ in the task, 
need continue the inhabitant of a prison. Yet* 
here I sit, day after day, without a single effi>rt 
to effect my liberation, 

Yet my inaotivity is not the result of despond« 
ency, but arisesy in part at least, from feelings of 
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a very difPerent cast. My story, long a myste- 
rious one, seems now upon the verge of some 
strange developement ; and I feel a solemn impres- 
sion ihat I ought to watt the course of eventB, to 
struggle agünst which is opposing my feeble ef - 
forts against the will of fate. Thou, my Alan, wilt 
treat as timidity this passiye acquiescence, which 
has sunk down on me like a benumbing torpor ; 
but if tbou bast remembered by what visions my 
coucltli was bauiited, and dost but think of the 
probability that I am in the vidnity, perhaps un- 
der the same roof with G. M., thou wilt acknow- 
ledge that otber fediings than pusUIanimity bave 
tended in -some degree to reconcile me to my 
fate. 

Still I own it is unmanly to submit with pa- 
tience to this oppressive confinement. My heart 
rises against it, especially when I sit down to re- 
cord my sufferings in this Journal ; and I ara de- 
termined, as the first step to my deliverance, to 
have my letters sent to the post-house. 
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I am disappointed. When the girl Dorcas, 
upon whom I had fixed for a messenger, heard 
me talk of sending a letter, she willingly offer- 
ed her services, and received the crown which 
I gave her, (for my purse had not taken flight 
with the more valuable contents of my pocket- 
book,) with a smile which shewed her whole set 
of white teeth 

But when, with the purpose of gaining some 
intelligence respecting my present place of abode, 
T asked, to which post-town she was to send or 
. carry the letter, a stolid " AnoffC* shewed me she 
was either ignorant of the nature of a post-office, 
or that, for the present, she chose to seem so.,— 
" Simpleton !^ I said, with some sharpness. 

** O Lord, sir !^ answered the prl, tuming 
pale, which they always do when I shew any 
sparks of anger, — '< Don^t put yourself in a pas- 
sion — ril put the letter in the post'' 

^* What ! and nót know the name of the post- 
town P'' said I, out of patience. " How on earth 
do you propose to manage that P'' 

" La you there, good roaster. What need 
you frighten a poor ^rl that is no schollard, ba- 
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ting what she learned at the Cbarity-School of 
Saint Bees?'' 

^^ Is SaiDt Bees far from this place, Dorcas ? — 
Do you send your letters there?" said I, in a man- 
ner as insinuating, and yet careless, as I could 
assume. 

^^ Saint Bees ! — ^La, who but a madman — ^beg- 
ging your honour's pardon — ^it's a matter of 
twenty years since fader lived at Saint Bees, 
which is twenty, or forty, or I dunna know not 
how many miles from this part, to the East, — in 
Northumberland ; and I would not have left 
Saint Bees, but that fade r ^ 

" Oh, the devil take your father r rq)lied I. 

To which she answered, ** Nay, but thof your 
honour be a little how-came-so, you shouldn^t 
damn folks^ faders ; and I won^t stand to it, for 
one.** 

^^ Oh, I beg you a thousand pardons— I wish 
your father no ill in the world— he was a very 
honest man in his way.**^ 

^' Was an honest man !^ she excltdmed ; for 
the Cumbrians are, it would seem, like their 
neighbours the Scotch, ticklish on the point of 
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aDeestry,*^^' He i« a very honest man as ever led 
nag with halter on head, to Staneshaw-Bank Fair 
-^Honest ! — ^He is a horse-coupcr," 

" Right, right,** I replied ; " I know it— .1 have 
beard of your father<*-as ^honest as any horse* 
couper of them all. Why, ï>orcas, I mean to buy 
a horse of him.'*^ 

" Ah> your honour,^ sighed Dorcas, " he is 

the man to serve your honour well-^if ever you 

should get round again— >-or thof you were a bit 

off the hooks. He would no more cheat you 

than— '^ 

<' Well, well, we will deal, my girl, you may 
« 
depend on^t But teil me now, were I to give 

you a letter, what would you do to get it for- 

ward r 

" Why, put it into Squire's own bag that bangs 
in hall. What else could I do ? He sends it to 
Brampton, or to Carloisle, or wbere it pleases 
him, once a-week, and that gate.*^ 

" Ah i^ said I j " and I suppose your sweet. 
heart John carries it ?^ 

^^ Noa-— disn\ now— and Jan is no sweetheart 
of mine, ever siiicc he danced at bis motber^s feast 
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with Kitty Ruüege, and Iet me sit still ; that a 
did.'» 

^^ It was most abominable in Jan, and what I 
a>uld never have thougbt of bim,^' I repbed. 

^^ O, but a did tbough— *a let me sit still on 
my Beat, a did.^ 

** Well, well, my pretty May, you will get a 
faandsomer fellow tban Jan--*^an^s not tbe fellow 
for you, I see thaf" 

♦* Noa, noa,^' answered tbe damsel ; ** but he 
is weel aneugh for a"* that, mon. But I carena a 
button for bim ; fqr there is tbe miller^s sod, that 
suitored me last Appleby Fair, when I went wi"* 
onde, is a ^way caDQy lad, as you will see in tbe 
sunsbine,^ 

^^ Ay, a fine stout fellow*^Do you tbink he 
would carry my letter to Carlisle ?" 

** To Carloislc ! 'T would be all bis life is wortb ; 

he maun wait on clap and hopper, as they say, 

Odd, bis fatber would farain bim if he went to 

Carloisle, bating to wrestUng fot tbe belt, ar sio 

loike, But I ba' more bachelors tban bim ; there 

IS the scboolmaster, eau write almaist as weel aa 
■ 

tou canst, mon,'" 
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^< Then he is the very man to take charge of 
a letter ; he knows the trouble of writing one.'' 

" Ay, marry does he, an tou comest to that, 
mon ; only it takes him four hours to write as 
mony lines. Tan, it is a great round hand loike 
that, one can read easily, and not loike your ho- 
Rour^s, that are like midge^s taes. But for gang- 
ing to Carloisle, he^s dead foundéred, man, as 
cripple as Eckie^s mear.'*' 

" In the name of God,** said I, " how is it that 
you propose to get my letter to the post P^ 

" Why, just to put it into Squire'^s bag loike ; 
he sends it by Cristal Nixon to post, as you call 
it, when such is his pleasure.^ 

Here I was then, not much edified by having 
obtained a list of Dorcas^s bachelors ; and with 
respect to any information which I desired, just 
exactly at the point where I set out. It was of 
consequence to me, however, to accustom the gu*l 
to converse with me familiarly. If she did so, 
she could not always be on her guard, and some- 
thing, I thought, might drop from her which I 
could turn to advantage. 

^^ Does not the Squire usually look into his 
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letter-bag, Dorcas ?^^ said I, with as much indif- 
ference as I could assume. 

" That a does,'' said Dorcas ; " and a threw 
out a letter of nÜDe to Raff Miller, because a 
said '*' 

" Well, well, I won't trouble him with mine,'" 
said I, ^^ Dorcas ; but, instead, I will write to 
himseif, Dorcas. But how shali 1 address him ?^ 

" Anan,'' was agaïn Dorcas's resource. 

" I mean how is he called ? — What is his 
name ?" 

<< Sure your honour* should know best,'' said 
Dorcas. 

" I know ? — The devii ! — You drive me be- 
yond patience." 

" Noa, noa ; donna your honour go beyond 
patience— donna ye now. And for his neame, they 
say he has mair nor ane in Westmoreland and on 
the Scotch side. But he is but seldom wi' us, 
excepting in the cocking season ; and then we 
just call him Squoire loike ; and so do my meas- 
ter and dame." 

" And is he hcre at present ?" said I. 

*^ Not he, not he ; he is a buck-hoonting, as . 
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they teil me, somewhere up the Patterdale way ; 
but he comes and gangs loike a flap of a whtrl- 
wind^ or sic loike,^ 

I broke oiSF the conversation, after forciog on 
Borcas a little silver to buy ribbons, with which 
she was so ihuch delighted, that she exclaimed, 
** God ! Cristal Nixon may say his worst on thee ; 
but thou art a civil gentleman for all iiim ; and 
a quoiet man w^ woman folk loike.^ 

There is no sense in being too quiet with wo^ 
men folk, so I added a kiss with my crown ptece | 
and t cannot help thinking, that I have sccufed 
a parti^aii in Dorcas. At least she blushed, and 
pocketed her little compliment with one hand, 
while, with the other, she adjusted her cherry* 
coloured ribbons, a little disordered by the strüg* 
gle it cost me to attain the honour of a salute. 

As she unlocked the door to leave the apart* 
ment, she turned back, and looking on me with 
a strong expression of compassion, added the re« 
markable words, " La— be'*st mador no, thouse a 
mettled lad, after all.^ 

There was something very ombous in the 
sound of these farewell words, which seemed to 
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alFord me a clew to the pretext under which I , 
was detained in confinement My demeanour 
was probably insane enough, while I was agita- 
tcd at oDce by the frenzy incident to the fever^ 
and the anxiety incidental to my extraordinary 
^tuation. But is it possible they can now est»* 
blish any cause for confining me, ari^ng out of 
the state of my mind ? 

If this be teally the pretext under which I am 
restrained from my liberty, nothing but the se« 
date oorrectness of my conduct can remove the 
prejudices which these circumstances may have 
excited in the minds of all who have approached 
me during my illness« . I have heard-*-^eadful 
thought I-'-of men who^ for various reasons, have 
been trepanned into the custody of the keepers of 
private mad*houses, and whose brain, after years 
of misery, became at length unsettled, through 
irresistible sympathy with the wretched beings 
among whom they were classed. This shall not be 
my case, if, by strong interna! resolution, it is in 
human nature* to avoid the aotion of exterior and 
contagious sympatbies. 

Meantime I sat down to compose and arrange 
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my thoughts, for my purposed appeal to my 
jailor-HSo I must call him— -whom I addressedin 
the folio wingmaDner; hayingatlength,andafter 
making several copies, found language to qualify 
the sense of resentmeat which burned in the first 
draughts of my letter, and endeavoured to assume 
a tone more coaciliating. I mentioned the two 
occasions on which he had certainly saved my 
life, when at the utmost peril ; and I added, that 
M^iatever was the purpose of the restraint now 
practisedon me, as I was given to understand, by 
his authority, it could not certainly be with any 
view to ultimately inj uring me. He might, I 
said, have mistaken me for some other person ; 
and I gave him what account I could of my situ- 
ation and education, to correct such an error. I 
supposed it next possible, that he might suppose 
me too weak for travelling, and not capable of 
taking care of myself ; and I begged to assure 
him, that I was restored to perfect health, and 
quite able to endure the fatigue of a journey. 
Lastly,! reminded him, in firm though measured 
terms, that the restrmnt which I sustained was an 
illegal one, and highly punishable by the laws 
17 
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which protect the liberties of the subject I end- 
ed by demanding, that be would take me befoie 
a magistrale ; or, at least, tbat be vould favour 
me with a personal interview, and explain bis 
meaning with respect to me. 

Perhaps this letter was expressed in a tone too 
bumble for tbe situation of an injured man, and 
I am inclined to tbink so wben I again recapitu* 
late its tenor. But wbat could I do ? I was in 
tbe power of one wbose passions seem as violent 
as bis means of gratifying them appear unbound* 
ed. I bad reason, too, to believe Qhis to tbee, 
Alan!] tbat all bis family did not approve of tbe 
violence of bis conduct towards me ; my object, 
in fine, was freedom, and wbo would not sacrifice 
much to attain it ? 

I bad no means of addrei^ing my letter ex- 
cepting, << For tbe Squire^s own band.**^ He 
could be at no great distance, for in the course 
of twenty.four bours I received an answer. It 
was addressed to Darsie Latimer, and contained 
these words :— ** You have demanded an inter- 
view with me. You have required to be carried 
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before a ma^strate. Your first wish sballbe 
granted-*-perhaps the second also. Meanwhile, 
be assured that you are a prisoner for the time, 
by sufBcient authoritjr, and that such aiithoiity 
is supported by sufficiënt power. Beware, there- 
fore, of struggling with a force suffident to crush 
you, but abandon yourself to that train of events 
by which we are both swept along, and which i^ 
is impossible that either of us can re»8t.^ 

These mysterious words were without signa* 
ture of any kind, and left me nothing more im* 
portant to do than to prepare myself fór the 
meeting which they promised. For that purpose 
I must now break off, and make sure of the ma- 
nusGiipt,-— 80 far as I can, in my present condi« 
tion, be sure of any thing,— by concealing it with* 
in the lining of my coat» so as not to be found 
without strict search. 
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CHAPTER VIL 

DABSIE LATIMEB^S JOURNAL, IN CONTIïtUATION. 

Ths important intemew expected at the ooQ- 
clunon of mj last took place soon^ thtfn I ex* 
peoted; for the very day I recetved the letter, 
aad jttst when my little dinner was finbhed, the 
Squire, or whateyer he is called, entered the room 
so suddenly, that I almost thougfat I beheld an 
apparition. The figure of this man is peculiar-^ 
ly nohle and stately, and his voice has thal deep 
f ulness of accent which implies unresisted autho- 
rity . I had risen involuntarily as he entered ; we 
gazed on each other for a moment in silence, 
which was at length broken by my visitor. 

<* You have deared to see me,^ he said. ^^ I 
am here ; if you have aught to say, let me hear 
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it ; my time is too brief to be oonBumed in child. 
ish dumb sbow.^ 

" I would ask of you," said I, " by what au- 
thority I am detained in this place of oonfinement. 
and fbr what purpose ?^ 

<< I have told you already,^ said he, <^ that my 
authority is sufficiënt, and my power equal to it ; 
this is all which it is necessary for you at pre- 
sent to know.^ 

« Evcry British subject bas a right to know 
why he suffers restraint,^ I replied ; " nor can 
be be deprived of liberty without a legal warrant 
— Shew me that by which you confine me thus.*** 

*^ You shall see more,^ he said ; '^ you shall 
see the magistrate by whom it is granted, and 
that without a moment^s delay.^ 

This sudden proposal fluttered and alarmed 
me; I feit, nevertheless, that I had the right 
cause, and resolved to plead it boldly, although 
I could well have desired a little further time for 
preparation. He tumed, however, threw open 
the door of the apartment, and commanded me 
to follow him. I feit some inclination, when I 
erossed the threshold of my prison-chamber, to 
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have tamed and run for it, but I knew not where 
to find the stairs-— had reason to thmk the outer- 
doors would be secured — and, to condude^ 80 
soon as I had stepped out of the room to foUow 
the proud step of my conductor, I obsenred that 
I was dogged by Cristal Nixon, who suddenly 
appeared within two paoes of me, and with whoee 
great personal strength, independent of the as- 
sbtance he migfat have recdved firom his master, 
I saw no chance of contending. I therefole fol- 
iowed, unresistingly, and in silence, along one 
or two passages of much greater length than 
.consisted with the ideas I had previously enter- 
tained of the sdze of the house. At length a door 
was flung open, and we entered a large, old- 
iashicHied parlour, having coloured glass in the 
'windows, oaken pannelling on the wall, a huge 
grate decked with holly and rosemary under a 
large arched chimney-piece of stone, which bore 
some armorial achievements, whilst the walls 
were adomed with the usual number of heroes 
in armour, with large wigs instead of hehnets, 
and ladies in sacques, smelling to nos^ys. 
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Behiiid a large taUe, od which ware ierrenl 
bookf^ sata smart imderliied-kiokingiiian, wear- 
ing his owD hair lied in a dub, and wlio, firom 
the qiiiie of paper Uod befbfe huDy and the pen, 
wUch he handled at my entranoe, seemed pre- 
pared to cfficiate as derk. As I wish to de. 
scribe these persons as accurately as poesible, I 
may add, he wore a darluooJoured coat, corduioy 
breeches, and spatterdashes. At the upper «od 
of the same table, in an ample easy-duur, ooyered 
with Uaek kather, reposed a fai personage, about 
fifty years old, who either was actually a country 
justice, or was well selected torqnesent such a 
diaracter. His leathem breeches were £aiiltless 
in make^ his jockey boots spotless i^ tbevamish, 
and a handsome and flourishing p^ir of hoot- 
garters, as they are called, united theonepart of 
hu garmentstothe other $ in fine, arichlyJao^ 
searlct waistooat, and a purple coat, set off the 
neat though corpulent figure of the little man, 
and threw an additional bloom upmi his pletbo- 
ric aspect I suppose he had dined, Cbr it was 
two houfs past nooD, and he was amusing bim- 
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self) and aiding digestion, with a pipe of to- 
baooo. There was au air of importance in hi» 
manner whlch corre^nded to the mral digoitj 
of his exterior, and a habit wbich he had of 
thrpwing out a nui^ber of interjectional sounds, 
uttered with strange variety of intonatbn, run- 
ning from bass up to treble in a very extraor- 
dinary manner, or breaking his sentences with a 
whiff of his pipe, seemed adopted to give an air 
of thought and mature deliberation to his opi- 
nions and deeisions, Notwithstanding all this, 
Alan, it might be dooiedp as our old Professor 
used to say, whetber the Justice was anything 
more than an ass. Certainly, besides a g^xBi 
deferenoe for the legal opinion of his derk, whicfa 
might be quite according to the order of thing% 
he seemed to be wonderfully under the ppmmand 
of his brother Squire, if squire either of them 
was, and indeed much more than was oonsostent 
with so much assumed consequence. 

'^Ho^ha— ay-..80— so^Hum— humph— this 
is the young man, I suppose— Hum-— ay— seems 
sickly-— Young gentleman, you may sit dpwn»^ 

I used the permission given, for I had been 
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much more redueed by my iUness than I was 
aware of, and feit myself really fatigued, even 
by the few paces I had waiked, joined to the 
agitation I suffercd. 

** And your name, young man, is— 4iumph«— 
ay — ^ha — ^what is it ?" 

*^ Darsie Latimer.^ 

" Right— ay— humph — very light Darsie 
Latimer is the very thing — ^ha— ay— where do 
you oome fiom ?^ 

*< From Scotland, sir,"* I replied. 

'^Anative of Sootland— a— humph— Kïh-— how 
is it ?" 
^^ I am an Englishman by birth, sir.^ 

^ HighU-ay— yes, you are so. But pray, Mr 
Darsie Latimer, have you always been called by 
that name, or have you any other ?-— Nick, write 
down his answers, Nick.*" 

** As far as I remember, I never bore any 
other,^ was my answer. 

" How, no ? — well, I should not have thuught 
so — Hey, neighbour, would you ?** 

Here be looked towards the other Squire, who 
had tbrown himself carelessly into a chair ; and. 
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with bis leg8 stretched out before him, and his 
anns folded on his bosom, seemed carelesdy at- 
tendiDg to what was going forward. He an- 
swered the appeal of the Justice by saying, diat 
perhaps the youDg man^s memory did not go 
back to a very early period. 

** Ah— eh— ha— you hear the gentleman — 
Pray, how far may your memory be pleased to 
run back to ?— -umph.^ 

<< Perhaps, sir, to the age of three years, or a 
üttle farther.'* 

'* And will you presume to say, sir,^ said the 
Squire, drawing himself suddenly erect in his 
seaty and exerting the strength of his powerful 
voice, ^* that you ihen bore your present 
nameT ' 

I was startled at the confidence wiih which 
thb question was, put, and in vain rummaged 
my memory for the means of replying. ^^ At 
least,^ I said, << I always remember being called 
Danne; children, at that early age, seldóm get 
more than their Christian name.^ 

** 0| I thought so,^ he replied, and again 
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stretched himsdf on his seat, in the same loun. 
gbg posture as before. 

'^ So you were called Darsie in your infancy,^ 
said the Justice ; << and— *hum-- iiy— when did 
you first take the name of Latimer ?^ 

'* I did not take it, sir ; it was gtven to me.^ 

^^ I ask you,^ siud the lord of the mansion, but 
with less severity in his voice tfaan formerly» 
'< whether you can remember tbat you were 
ever called Latimer^ until you had tbat name 
given you in Sootland ?^ 

** I wlQ be candid : I cannot recoUect m in<- 
stanoe that I was so called when in England, 
but neither can I recoUect when the name^was 
first given me ; «nd if any thing is to be founded 
on these queries and my answers, I deare my 
early childhood may be taken into considerar- 
tion.'' 

•^ Hum-^y-f-yes,'' said the Justice; " all 
that requires cpnaideration shall be duly consïder- 
ed. Young man-— -eh— I beg to know the name 
of your father and mother r - 

'This was galling a wound that has festered for 
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years, «ad I did not endure the question so pa<. 
tiently as those which preceded it ; but replied, 
^< I demand, in my turn^ to know if I am be- 
fare an Englifih Justice of the PeaoeP^ 

" His worship Sqüire Fcudey, of Foxley Hall^ 
has been of the quorum these twenty years,^^ sdid 
Master Nicholas. 

^^ TheB he ought to know, or you, sir, as his 
derk^ should inform him,^ said I^ *^ that I lEun 
the oomplainer in this case, and that my complaint 
ou^t to be heard beforief I am subj^ted to cross- 
examination»^ 

^^ Hun^h-rjioy-r^what, ay*«*«lhere is some^ 
thing in that, ndghbour,'^ said thepoinr J^nstioe, 
who, blown about by every wind of do^trine^ 
seemed dèsirous to attain the sanctionof his bro- 
ther Squirsi 

^* I wonder alt you, Foxley,^ said his finsn- ^ 
minded aoquaintance ; '^ ho w can you rendor the 
young mui justiee unless you know who he & ?^ 

^ Har-myes*^Hegad that^s true,^ said Mr Ju&. 
tice Foxley ; ^^ and now-r**-looking ihto the matter 
more clo6ely-<«there is, Ay upon the whple— no- 
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tlikig at aU in what he sayB-^H», ar, y OU must teU 
your father^s name, and surname.^ 

<^ It is out of my power, sir ; they are not 
known to me, since you must needs know so 
much of my private affairs.^ 

The Justice coUected a great qfflaius in bis 
cheeks, which puffed tfaem up like those of a 
Dutch cherubim, while bis eyes seemed flying 
out of his head, fix>m the effent with whidi he 
retiuned bis breatb. He tben blew it forth witb, 
-^*' Wbew ! — ^HocHn-— poof— ba !— -not know 
your parents, youngster ? — Tben I must conunit 
you for a vagrant, I warrant you. Onme igno- 
tum pro ierribilii as we used to say at Appleby 
scbool ; tbat is, every one tbat is not known to 
the Justice, is a rogue and a vagdbond. Ha !-— 
&7> you may sqeer, sir ; but I question if you 
would have known the meaning of tbat Latin, 
unless I bad told you.^ 

I acknowledged myself oUiged for a new edi- 
üon of the adage, and an interpreCation whipb I 
could never have reacbed alone and unasasted. 
I tben prooeeded to state my case with greater 
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tsonfidence. The Justice was an ass, that was 
clear ; but it was scarcely possible he could be so 
utterly ignorant as not to know what was neces- 
sary in so plain a case as mine. I therefore in* 
formed him of the riot which had been commit- 
ted on the Scottish side of the Solway Frith ; ex- 
plained how I came to be placed in my present 
situation ; and requested of his worship to setme 
'at liberty. I pleaded my cause with as much 
eamestness as I could, casting an eye from time 
to time upon the opposite party, who seemed en- 
tirely indifièrent to all the animation with whioh 
I aocused him. 

As for the Justice, when at length I had 
ceased, as really not knowing what more to say 
in a case so very plain, he replied, <' Ho-^y— - 
ay— yes— wonderful ! and so this is all the gra- 
titude you shew to this good gentleman for the 
great charge and trouble he hath had with re- 
spect to and oonceming of you ?^ 

^^ He saved my life, sir, I acknowledge, on one 
occanon certainly, and* most probably on two; 
but his having done so ^ves him no right over 
my person. I am not, however, asking for any 
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punishmoit ok re¥eiige ; on the oontmrj, I ma 
content to pcuet f riteds with tbe g^tl^man, whelse 
motiyes I am . unwUliiig to suppoee ^re bod» 
though his aetions h»¥e been, toWarcb me, un- 
authorized and vicdekit.^ 

Tbis moderation^ Abin, tbou wUt oomprebeiBd, 
was not entirely dictated by my fedüng» towaidi 
the indhridual of whom I GQm|4]^éd ; there 
were oth^ reasons, in wMofa r^ard ior bkn had 
little sbare. It seemed, however, as if the imld- 
ness with whidi I pleaded my cause had more ef- 
fect upon him than anytbii^ I bad yét said. fle 
was moved to the point of being almost out of 
oountenanoe ; and took snuff repeatedly, as if to 
gain time to stifie some degree of emotion. 

But on Justice Foxley, on whom my eloquence 
was particularly designed to make irapressioiiy 
the result was mudi less favouxable. He eoi^ 
sulted in a whisper with Mr Nicholas bis derk 
— pshawed, hemmed, and elevated lus eyebrows^ 
as if in soom of my supplication. At lengtb, 
having apparently made up his mind^ he leaned 
back in bis chair, and smoked his pipe with great 
energy, with a look (^ defiance, designed to 
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make me aware that all my reasoning was lost on 
him. 

At lenglh^ wiien I stopped, more froM laek of 
breath than want of aigument, he opened bis ora- 
cular jaw8> and made thé following reply, inter- 
rupted by hls uraal inteijèctional ejaouktibna» 
and by long volumes of smoke :^^^< Hem^-^iy— - 
eh— -poof— -And, youngster, do you think Mat- 
thew Foxley, who bas beenone of the quorum 
for these thirty years, is to be come over with 
such trash as would hardly cheat aü apple-wo*. 
man ?— Poof— poof-— eh !— Why, mao— eh«-* 
doest thou not know the charge ivnot^a bailable 
matter«-and that--*hum-«-ay— -'the greatest man 
— poof--<»the Barons of Graystock himself, must 
stand committed ? and yèt you firetend to have 
been kidnapped by this gentleman, and tobbed 
of property, and what not ; and— eh-«-poof— you 
would penuade me all you want is to get away 
from Inm— I.do beüeve-— eh-«-^at it «^ all you 
want Therefore^asyouareasortofaslip-strhig 
g^Üeman» and-— ay-— hum— a kind of idlé ap- 
prentioe, and scmiething oock-brained wi&al, as 
the honest folks of the house teil me— why, you 

17 
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must eVn remain under custodyof your guardian, 
till your coming of age, or my Lord Chancellor^s 
warrant, shall give you the management of your 
own affcurs, which, if you can gather your brains 
again, you wiU even then not be--4iy-— hem — 
poof-— in particular haste to assume.^ 

The time oocufned by bis worahip^s hums» and 
hawsy and pufls of tobacco smoke, together with 
the slow and pompous manner in which he spoke, 
gave me a minute^s space to oollect my ideas, dis- 
persed as they were by the extraordinary purport 
of this annundation. 

'^ I cannot conceive, m^^ I replied, ^^ by what 
singular tenure this person claims my obedience 
as a guardian ; it is a bare-faced imposture— >I 
never in my life saw him, until I came unhappi- 
ly to this country, about four weeks nnce.^ 

" Ay, sir— we— eh — ^know, and are aware— < 
that-— poof-— you do not like to hear some folks* 
names ; and that— eh— -you understand . me— 
there are things, and sounds, and matters, con« 
versation about names, and such like, which put 
you off the hooks — which I have no humour to 
witness. Nevertheless, Mr Darsie— or««i>poof 

7 
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Mr Dartiie Lfttiaier--«or.^p(xrf; poofi-^h^ayi 
Mr Danie without the Latun^r— ^you hkvé aci 
knowledged ad ikiucfa to-day as assutés inë yoü 
wiU best be disposed of tinder the holiouraUe 
care of my friend here— all your obnfessions— 
besides that— «poof-^^h-— I know hini to be a 
most respoiisible perton— a — hay^-nay— ^most re- 
sponsible and hopourable person^— Can ybu deny 
this?'' 

** I know nothing of him,^ I repeated j " not 
even his name ; and I have not, as I told you, 
seen him in the course of my whole life, till a few 
weeks since.'* 

<• Will yóu swear to that ?** said the singular 
man,who seemèd to await the result of this debate, 
secnre as a rattle-snake is of the prey which has 
once feit its fascination. And while he said these 
words in deep under-tone, he withdrew his chair 
a little behind that of the Justice, so as to be nii- 
seen by him or his clerk, who sat upon the same 
side ; while he bent on me a frown so portentous, 
that no one who has witnessed the look can for- 
get it during the whole of his life. The furrows 

VOL. II. I 



Digitized 



by Google 



180 JOUKKAL. CHAP. TI. 

of the hrow above the eyes became livid and al- 
most black, and were bent into a semi-drcular, or 
rather elliptical form, above the junction of the 
eye*brows« I had heard such a look described 
in an old tale of diablerie^ which it was my chance 
to be entertained with not loi^ since ; vhen this 
deep and gloomy contortion of the frontal mus« 
eles was not unaptly described, as forming the re* 
presentation of a small horse-shoe. 

The tale, when told, awaked a dreadful vision 
of infancy, which the withering and bUghting 
look now fixed on me again forced on my recol- 
lection, hut with much more vivadty. Indeed I 
was so mudi surprised, and, I must add, terrified, 
at the vague ideas which were awakened in my 
mind by this fearful sign, that I kept my eyes 
fixed on the face in which it was exhibited, as on 
afrightful vision ; until, pasang his handkerchief 
a moment across his countenance, this mysterious 
man relaxed at once the look which had for me 
flomething so appalling. << The young man will 
no longer deny that he has seen me before,^ siüd 
be to the Justice, in a tone of complaoency; 
*^ and I trust he will now be reoonciled to my 
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temporary guardianship, which may end better 
for ibim tban he expects.^^ 

" Whatever I expect»^ I replied, summoning 
my scattered recoUectio& together, ^^ I see I atn 
neither to expect justice nor protéctioa from tfais 
gentleman, whose.officeit.is to render both tothe 
lieges. For you, sir, how strangely you have 
wrought yourself into the fate of au unhappy 
young man, or what interest you can plretend in 
me, you yourself only can explain. That I have 
seen you bëfore, is certün ; for none can forget 
the löok with which you seem to have the power 
of blighting those upon whom you cast it.^ 

The Justice seemed not very easy ünder this 
hint. " Ha !— ay,** he smd ; " it is time to bc 
going, n^ghbour. I have a many miles to ride, 
and I care not to ride darkling in these parts. — 
You and I, Mr Nicholas, must be joggiiig.^^ 

The Justice fumbled with bis gloves, in endea- 
vouring to draw them on hastily, and Mr Nicho- 
las bustled to get his great-coat and whip. Their 
landlord endeavoured to detain them, and spoke 
of supper and beds. Both pouring forth many 
thanks for his invitation, seemed as if they would 
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much rather not ; and Mr Justioe Foxley wat 
making a score of apologies, with at least a hun- 
dred caudoiiary hemt and eh-ehs^ when the girl 
Dorcas burst into the room, and axmounced a gen^ 
deman on justice business. 

<< What gentleman ?-Hind whom does he 
want?" 

*^ He is cuome post on his ten toes," said the 
wench ; <' and on justice business to Us worship 
loike. Tse uphald him a gentleman, for he speaks 
as good Lattn as the schulemeaster ; but, lack-a* 
day ! he has gotten a queer mop of a wig." 

The gentleman, thus announced and described, 
bounoed into the room. But I have already 
written as much as fiHs a sheet of my paper, 
and my sihgular embarrassments press so hard on 
me, that I have matter to fiU another firom what 
foliowed the intrusion of—- my dear Alan— your 
crazy elient— -Poor Peter Peebles ! 
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CHAPTER VII. 

DARSIE LATIMEB'^S JOUENAL, IN CONTINUATION. 

Sheets. 

I UAV& rwtelj in my life, tiU the last alarmmg 
days, known what it was to sustain a moment^s 
real sorrow. What I caUed such, was, I am naw 
well convinced, only the weariness of mind, which, 
faaving nothiDg actually present to oomplain aS^ 
turns uptm itself, and beoomes anxious about 
the past and the future ; those periods with 
which human life has so lit^e comiection, ÜaA 
Scripture itself hath said, ^^ Suffident for the day 
is the ev'ü thereof." 

If, therefore, I have sometimes abused prospe- 
rity, by murmuring at my unknown birth and 
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uncertain rank in society, I will make amends by 
bearing my present real odversity with patience 
and courage, and, if I can, even with gaiety. 
What can they— dare they, do to me ? — ^Foxley, 
I am persuaded, is a real Justice of Feace, and 
country gentleman of estate, though (wonderf ui 
to teil !) he is an ass notwithstanding ; and his 
fuucüonary in the drab coat must have a shrewd 
guess at the consequenées of being accessory to 
an act of murder or kidnapping. Men invite not 
such witnesses to deeds of darkness. I have also, 
— -Alan, I have hopes, arising out of the family of 
the oppressor himself . I am encouraged to foe- 
lieve that G. M. is likely again to enter on the 
field. More I dare not here say ; nor must I 
drop a hint which another éye than thine might 
be able to construe, Enough, my feelings are 
lighter than they have been ; and though fear 
and wonder are still around me, they are unable 
entirely to overcloud the hoiizon. 

Even wben I saw the spectral form of the old 
scare-crow of the Parliament-House rush into the 
apartment where I had undergone so inngular an 
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exambi^tioiiy I thought of thy connection with 
him, and oould almost have parodied Lear-^ 

Death !— jiothing oould have thus subdued nature 
To such a bwness, but his " teamed lawyenu'' 

He was e^en as we have seoi him of yore, Alan, 
wben, rather to keep thy company than to foUow 
my own bent, I formerly frequented the halls of 
justice. The only addition to his dress, in the 
capacity of a travelier, was a pair of boots, that 
looked as they might have seen the field of She* 
riff-moor ; so large and heavy, that, tied as they 
were to the creature^s wearied hams with large 
bunches of worsted tape of vatious colours, they 
looked as if he had been dragging them along 
either for a wager, or by way of penance. 

Regardless of the surprised looks of the party 
on whom he thus intruded himself. Peter blun- 
dered into the middle of the apartment, with his 
head charged like a ram^s in the act of butting, 
and salated them thus : — 

^^ Gude 'day to ye, gude day to your lionoürs 
•— Is^t here they sell the fugie warrants ?^ 

I observed that, on his entrance, my friend-»-or 
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eneiny— ^rew himself back, and placed hiinself as 
if he would rather avoid attracting the observa^ 
tion of the new-comer. I dld the same myself, 
as far a? I was able; for I thought It likely 
that Mr Feebles might recógnize me, as in- 
deed I was too frequently among the groiip of 
young juridical asforants who used to amuse 
themsdyes by puUing cases for Peter^s solution, 
and playing him worae tricks ; yet I was unoer- 
tain whether I had better avwl myself of our ac- 
quaintanee io have the advantage, such as it 
might be, of his evidence before the magistrate, 
ar whether to make him, if possible, bear^ of a 
letter whidb might procure me more eflfectual a»- 
sistance. I reaolved, therefore, to be guided by 
circumstances, and to watch carefuUy that no- 
thing might escape me. I drew back as far as I 
Gould, and even reconnoitred the door and pas* 
sage, to coBsider whether absolute escape might 
not be practieabla But thcre paraded Cristal 
Nixon, whose little black eyes, sharp as those of 
a basilisk, aeemed, the instant when they encoun- 
tered with mine, to penetrate my purpose. . 
I sat down, as much out of sight of all 
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parties as t oould, and listened to the dialogue 
whicb foliowed— a dialogue how much more in* 
teresting to me than any I could have concdved, 
in wfaich Peter Peebles was to be one of the Dra» 
maüs PerwMB i 

^^ Is it here where ye sell the warrants ?— -the 
fugiesy ye ken ?^ said Peter. 

" Hey — eh— what.r said Justice Foxley; 
^ what the devil does the fellow mean ?*— What 
would you have a warrant for ?^ 

^ It is to apprehend a young lawyer that is %n 
mediiationeJiAgCB ; for he bas taen my memorial 
and pleaded my cause, and a good fee I gare 
him, and as muckle brandy as he could drink that 
day at bis father^s house — he looes the brandy 
ower weel for sae youthful a creature.^ 

^^ And what bas this drunken young dog of a 
lawyer done to ybu, that you are come to me— *eh 
<— ba ? Has he robbed you ? Not unlikely if be 
be a lawyer— eh-«Nick-^a ?^ said Justice Fox* 
ley. 

^< He has robbed me of himself, nr,^ answer* 
ed Peter ; << of bis help, comfort, aid, mainte- 
nance, and assistance^ whilk, as a counsel to a 
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dient, he is bound to yidd me roHone offidi^^ 
tbat is it, ye see* He bas pouched my fee, and 
drunken a mutcbkin of brandy, and now be^s 
ower tbe marcb, and left my cause, balf won 
balf lost— as dead a beat as e^er was run ower tbe 
back-sands. Now, I was advised by some cun* 
ning laddies tbat are used to crack a bit law wi^ 
me in tbe House, tbat the best tbing I could do 
was to take beart o^ grace and set out after bim ; 
so I bave taken post on my ain sbanks, foreby 
a cast in a cart or tbe like. I got wind of bim 
in Dumfnes, and now I bave run bim over U> 
tbe Englisb side, and I want a fugie warrant 
agunst bim.^ 

How did my beart tbrob at tbis information, 
dearest Alan ! Tbou art near me tben, and I well 
know witb wbat kind purpose ; tbou bast aban- 
doned all to fly to my assistanoe; and no 
wonder tbat, knowiog tby friendsbip and faitb, 
tby sound sagadty and persevering disposition> 
^^ my bosom'^s lord sbould now sit ligbtly on bis 
tbrone;^ tbat gaiety sbould almostinvoluntarily 
bover on my pen ; and tbat my beart sbould 
beat like tbat of a general, responave to tbe 
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ónunk of bis advandng ally, without whose help 
the battle must have been lost 
- I did 'not suffer myself to be stortled by this 
joyous surprise, but oontinued to bend my strict* 
est attention to what foliowed among this sin- 
gular party. That Foor Peter Peebles had been 
put upon this wild-goose chase, by some of bis 
juYenile advisers in the Parliament House, he 
himself had intimated ; but he spoke witli much 
oonfidence, and the Justice, wbo seemed to have 
some secret apprehension of bebg put to trouble 
in the matter, and, as sometimes occurs on the 
English frontier, a jealoüsy lest the superior 
acuteness of the northern neighbours might over- 
reach their own simplicity, tumed to his clerk 
with a perplexed oountenance. 

** Eh— oh— Nickr-d— n the&— Hast thou got 
nothing to sayp This is more Scotch law, I 
take it, and more Scotchmen, (Here he cast a 
ttde-glance at the owner of the mansion, and 
winked to his clerk.) I would Solway were as 
deep as it is'wide, and we had then some chanoe 
of keeping of them out.^ 

8 
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Nichoks oonvcned an inslant ande with the 
supplicant, and then repcnrted ;— - 

*^ The man wants a border-warrant, I think ; 
but they are only granted for debt— 4iow he 
wants cme to catch a lawyer.^ 

«< And idiat for no ?^ answered Peter Peebles, 
doggedly ; *' what finr no, I would be ^ad to 
ken ? If a day^s labourer refiuqe to work, ye*!! 
grant a warrant to gar him do out bis daurg 
-*-if a wench quean rin away from her ha"^ 
ye^ll send her back to her heuck again-«if sae 
mickle as a coallier or a salter make a moonligbt 
ffitting, ye will eleek him by the back-i^aul in a 
minute of time>«-and yet the damage canna 
amount to mair than a creelful of coals, and a 
forpit or twa of saut; and here is a chidd taks 
leg from his engagement, and damages me to the 
tune of sax thousand punds sterling; that is^ 
thiee thousand that I should win, and three 
thousand mair that I am like to lose ; and you 
that ca"* yourself a justice canna help a puir man 
tx> catch the rin<away ? A bonnie*like justice I 
am like to get amang ye !^ 
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. <^ The fellow must be drunk,'' said the clerk. 

^^ Black-fasting {torn all but sin,^ replied the 
Bupplicant ; *^ I havena had mair than a mouth- 
fttl of cauld water sinoe I passed the Border, and 
de^il a ane of ye b like to say to me, ^ Dog, will 
ye drink?'" 

The Justice eeemèd moved by this appeal. 
<* Hem-*4udi man," replied he ; ^^ thöü speak'^st 
to U5 as if thoa wert in presence of one of thioe 
own beggarly justices-^get down stair»«-get 
aomething to eat, man, (with permission of my 
friend to make so free in his house,) and a mouth- 
ful to drink, and I will warrant we get ye guch 
justice as will please ye." 

** I mnna refuse your neighbourly ojffer," said 
Poor Peter Peebles, making his bow ; " mickle 
graoe be wi' your honour, and wisdom to guide 
ye in this extraordinary cause." 

When I saw Peter Peebles about to retire 
from the room, I could not forbear an effort to 
obtain from him such evidence as might give 
me some credit with the Justice: I stepped for- 
ward, therefore, and, saluting him, asked him 
•if he remembered me ? 
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After a stare or t wo, and a hmg pinch of snuff, 
recoUection seemed suddenly to dawn on Peter 
Feebles. " Recollect ye !"* he said ; " by my troth 
do I.*-Haud him a grip, gentlemen— ^onstables, 
keep him fast--*where that ill-deedy hempy it^ 
ye are sure that Alan Fairford is not uur ofF.-— 
Haud him fast, Master Constable ; I charge ye 
wi^ him, tot I am mistaen if he is not at the bot*- 
tom of this rin-awa business. He was aye getting 
the silly callaat Alan awa wi^ gigs, and horse, 
and the like of that, to Roslin, and Preston-pans» 
and a"* the idle gates he could think of. He^s a 
rin-awa apprentice, that ane.^ 

" Mr Peebles," I said, " do not do me wrong. 
I am sure you can say no harm of me justly, 
but can satisfy these gentlemen, if you will, that 
I am a student of law in Edinburgh—- Darsie La- 
timer by name.'*^ 

^^ Me satisfy ! how can I satisfy the gentle- 
men,^ answered Feter, <' that am sae far from 
being satisfied mysell? I ken naething about your 
name, and can only testify, niMl nomê in caiusa,^ 

** A pretty witness you have brought forward 
in your favour,'' said Mr Foxley. ** But— ha— 
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«y— ril aak him A questiou or two.— Pray, friend, 
will you take your oaüi to this youth bdug a run- 
away apprentice ?^ 

'^ Sir,'' said Peter, ^\ I will make oath to ony- 
thing in reason ; when a case oomes to my oath 
if s a won cause : But I am in some haste to prie 
your worBhip^s good cheer ;'' for Peter had be- 
Gome much more respectful in his demeanoür to- 
wards the Judtice, since he had heard some inti- 
mation of dinner. 

^< You shall have-^h — ^hum— ay— 4i belly-f uU, 
if it be possible to £11 it« Pirst let me know if 
this young man be really what he pretends. — 
Nick, make his affidavit^ 

<< OWf he is just a wood harum-scarum crea- 
ture, that wad never take to his studies ;•— daft, 
m, clean daft.^^ 

" Deft !" said the Justice; ** what d'ye mean 
bydeft-^h?" 

« Just Fifish;' replied Peter ; " wowff-a wee 
bit by the East^Nook or sae ; it^s a common case 
•«-the ae half of the warld thinks the t^other dafu 
I have met with folks in my day, that thought I 
was daft mysell ; and, fbr my part, I think our 
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Court of Sesnon clean doft, that have had tbse 
great cause of Peebles against Planestanes before 
them for this score of years, and have never beeto 
able to ding the bottom out of it yet.^ 

^ I cannot make oat a wolrd of his cursed 
brogue,^ said the Cumbrian justice ; *^ can yoü, 
neighbour— eh ? What can he mean by êèft V 

*' He means vnad^ said the party appealed to, 
thrown off his gaard by impatience of this pro- 
tracted discussion. 

^ Ye have it— ye have it,'' said Peter ; *' that 
is, not clean i^ivie, but— •** 

Here he stopped, and fixed his eye on the per- 
son he addressed with an air of joyful recogni- 
tion. — ^ Ay, ay. Mr Herries of Birrenswork, is 
this your ainsell in blood and bane ? I thought 
ye had beenhanged at Eennington Common, or 
Hairiebie, or some of these places, after the bonny 
ploy ye made in the forty-five.** 

'^ I beUeve you aie mistaken, friend,^ said 
Herries, stemly, with whose name and designa- 
tion I was thus made unexpectedly acquainted. 

^^ The de'ii a bit," answered the undaunted 
Peter Peebles ; " I mind ye weel, for ye lod- 
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ged in my house the great year of fcNrty-fiye, 
for a great year it was ; the Grand Rebellion 
broke out, and my cause— the great cause — ^Pee- 
bles against Planestanes, et per c(m^a-*was call- 
ed in the beginning of the winter Session, and 
would have been heard, but that tbere was a sur- 
cease of justice, with your plaids, and your pijung, 
and your nonsense.^^ 

" I teil you, fellow,** said Herries, yet more 
fiercely, << you have oonfused me with some of 
the other f urniture of your crazy pate.*" 

^* Speak like a gentleman, sir,^ answered Pee- 
bles ; ^^ these are not legal phrases, Mr Herries of 
Birrenswork. Speak in form of law, or I sall bid 
ye gude day, sir. I have nae pleasure in speaking 
to proud folks, though I am wilUng to answer any- 
thing in a legal way ; so if you are for a crack about 
auld langsyne, and the splores that you and Cap- 
tain Redgimlet used to breed in my house, and 
the girded cask of brandy that ye drank and 
ne'er thought of paying for it, (not that I mind- 
ed it mickle in thae days, though I have feit a 
hick of it sin syne,) why, I will waste an hour 

VOL. II. K 
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on ye at ony time.— And where is Captmn Red. 
gimlet now ? he was a wild chap, like yoursell, 
Birrenswork. I trust ye hae gotten out your 
pardon, though they are nae sae keen after you 
poor bodies for these some years bygane ; the 
heading and hanging is weel ówer now-*-aWful 
job— awful job — ^will ye try my sneeshing ?"" 

He concluded his desultory speech by thrust* 
ing out his large bony paw, fiiled with a Scotch 
muil of huge dimensions, which Herries, who 
had been standing like one petrified by the as- 
surance of this unexpected addréss, rejected with 
a contemptuous motion of his hand, which spilled 
some of the contents of the box. 

" Aweel, aweel," said Peter Peebles, totally 
unabashed by the repulse, " e'en as ye like, a 
wilful man maun hae his way ; but,^^ he added^ 
stooping down and endeavouring to gather the 
spilled snuff from the polished floor, ^^ I canna 
afPord to lose my sneeshing for a^ that ye are 
gumple-foisted wi' me.'* 

My attention had been keenly awakened, 
during this extraordinary and unexpected scène. 
I watched, with as much attention as my own 
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ag^tation permitted me to command, the effect 
produced on the parties ooncerned. It was evi- 
dent that our friend, Peter Peebles, had unwari- 
ly made some disoovery which altered the senti- 
ments of Justice Foxley and bis clerk towards 
Mr Herries, with whom, until be was known and 
acknowledged under that name, tbey had ap- 
peared to be so intimate. Tbey talked with 
each other aside, looked at a paper or two which 
the clerk selected from the contents of a huge 
black pocket-book, and seemed» under the in- 
fluence of fear and uncertainty, totally at a loss 
what line of conduct to adopt. 

Herries made a di£Eerent and a far more inte- 
resting figure. However little Peter Peebles 
might resemble the angel Ithuriel, the appear- 
ance of Herries, bis high and scomful demeanour, 
vezed at what seemed detection, yet fearless of 
the consequences, and regarding the whispering 
magistrate and bis clerk with looks in which con- 
tempt predominated over anger or anxiety, bore, 
in my ofunion, Ao slight resemblance to 

— — > the regal port 
And faded splendour waiw- 
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witli which the poet hai invested the discovered 
Eing of the powers of the air. 

As he glanced round, with a look which he 
had endeavoured to oompose to haughty indif- 
ference, hiseye encountered mine, and, I thought, 
at the first glance sunk beneath it But he in- 
stantly rallied his natural spirit, and returned 
me one of those extraordinary looks, by which he 
could contort so strangely the wrinkles on his 
forehead. I started ; but, angry at myself for my 
pusillanimity, I answered him by a look of the 
same kind, and catching the reflection of my 
countenance in alarge antique minor which stood 
before me, I started again at the real or ima- 
ginary res^onblanoe which my countenance, at 
that moment, bore to that of Herries. Surely 
my fate is somehow strangely interwoven with 
that of this strange and mysterious individual. 
J had no time at present to speculate upon the 
subject, for the subsequent conversation demand- 
ed all my attention. 

The Justice addressed Herries, after a pause 
of about five minutes, in which all parties seem- 
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td at some loss how to proceed. He spoke with 
embarrassroent) and bis faltering voice^ and the 
long intervals which divided his sentences, seem- 
ed to indicate fear of him whom he addressed. 

<< Neighbour,^ he said, '^ I could not have 
thought this ; or, if /— eh^(2ü2 think-— in a cor. 
ner of my own mind as it were«**that you, I say 
— ^that you might have unluckily engaged in — eb 
— the matter of the forty-five — there y/as still 
time to have forgot all that.^ 

^* And is it so singular that a man should have 
been out in the forty-five?^ said Herries, with 
contemptuous composure ;— << .your father, I 
think, Mr Foxley, was out with Derwentwater in 
the fifteen."* 

'^ And lost half of his estate,^ answered Fox- 
ley, with more rapidity than usual ; " and was 
very near-— hem — being hanged into the boot. 
But this is— ^nother guess job— -for—- eh — ^fifteen 
is not forty-five ; and my father had a remission, 
and you, I take it, have none.^ 

^^ Pérhaps I have,^ said Herries, indifferently ; 
'^ or if I have not, I am but in the case of half 
a dozen others whom govemment do not think 
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worth looking after at this time of day, so thej 
^ye no offence or disturbance.^' 

" But you have given both, sir,'* said Nicho- 
las Faggot, the clerk, who, having some petty 
provincial situation, as I have since understood, 
deemed himself bound to be zealous for govern- 
ment <^ Mr Justice Foxley cannot be answer- 
able for letting you pass free, now your name 
and sumame have been spoken plainly out 
There are warrants out against you fix)m the Se* 
cretary of State's office.** 

^^ A proper allegaüon, Mr Attomey ! that, at 
the distance of so many years, the Secretary of 
State should trouble himself about the unfortu- 
nate relies of a ruined cause,** answered Mr 
Herries. 

*' But if it be so,** said the clerk, who seemed 
to asBume more confidence upon the composure 
of Herries*s demeanour ; *^ and if cause has been 
given by the conduct of a gendeman himself, who 
hath been, it is alleged, raking up old matters, 
and mixing them with new subjects of disaffec- 
tion — I say, if it be so, I should advise the party, 
in his wisdom, to surrender himself quietly inta 
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the lawful custody of the next Justice of Peace 
— Mr Foxley, suppose— where,and bj whom, the 
matter should be regularly inquired intp. I am 
only putting a case," he added, watchin^ with 
apprehension the effect which his words were 
like to produce upon the party to whom they 
were addressed. 

*' And were I to receive such advice,^ said 
Herries, with the same composure as before— 
^^ putting the case, as you say, Mr Faggotr^I 
should request to see the warrant which coun- 
tenanced such a scandalous proceeding." 

Mr Nicholas, by way of answer, placed in his 
hand a paper, and seemed anxiously to expect 
the consequences which were to ensue. Mr 
Herries looked it over with the same equanimi- 
ty as before, and then continued, '^ And were 
such a scrawl as this presented to me in my own 
house, I would throw it into the chimney, and Mr 
Faggot upon the top of it^ 

Accordingly, seconding the word with the ac- 
tion, he flang the warrant into the fire with one 
hand, and fixed the other, with a stern and irre- 
sistible gripe, on the breastof the attorney, who. 
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totally unable to conteiid with him, in dther per- 
Bonal strength or mental energy» trembled Uke a 
cbioken in the raven^s dutch. He got oflp, how- 
ev&Tf for the frigfat ; for Herries, having probably 
made him fuUy sensible of the strength of his 
grasp, released him, with a scomful laugh, 

<^ Deforoement— spuilzie«-fttouthrief--Haaa8ter- 
ful rescue !^ exdaimed Peter Feebles, scandalized 
at the reaistance offered to the law in the person 
of Nicholas Faggot But his shrill exdamations 
were drowned in the thundering voice of Harries, 
who, calling upon.Ciistal Nixon, ordered him 
to take the bawling fooi down sturs, fiU his belly , 
and then give him a guinea, and thrust him out of 
doors. Under such injunctions. Peter easily 
suffered himself to be withdrawn from the scène. 
Herries then tumed to the Justioe, whoae 
visage, wholly abandoned by the rubicund hue 
which so lately beamed upon it, hung out the 
same pale livery as that of his dismayed clerk. 
<^ Old friend and acquaintance,^ he said, '< you 
came here at my request, on a friendly errand, 
to convince this silly young man of the right 
which I have over his person for the present. I 
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trust you do not intend to make your viBit the 
pretext of disquie^g me about othcr matters? 
AU the world knows that I have been liviDg at 
large, in these northemcounties^forsomemonthsy 
not to ^say years, and might have been appre- 
hended at any time, had the necessities of the 
state requiredy or my own behaviour deserved 
it« But no English ma^strate has been unge- 
nerous enough to trouble a gentleman under 
misfortune, on account of poUtical opinions and 
disputes, which have been long ended by the 
success of the reigning powers. I trust, my 
good friend, you will not endanger yourself, by 
taking any other view of the subject than you 
have done ever since we were acquainted ?^ 

The Justice answered with more readiness, as 
well as more sfurit than usual, ^^ Ndghbour In- 
goldsby— what you say— is — eh-«in some sort 
true ; and when you were commg and going at 
markets, horse-races, and cock.fights, fairs, hunts, 
and such like— it was*--eh — ^neither my business 
nor my wish to dbpel— I say— -to inquire into 
and dispel the mysteries which hung about you ; 
for while you were a good oompanion in the field. 
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and over a bottle now and then— I did not-— eh 
— -think it necessarjr to ask-— into yoixr private af- 
fairg. And if I thought you were — ahem — some- 
wbat unfortunate in former undertakings, and 
enterptizes, and connecüons, which might cause 
you to live unsettledly and more private^ I could 
have— eh<— very little pleasure — ^to aggravate 
your case by interfering, orasking explanations» 
which are often more easily asked than given. 
But when there are warrants and witnesses to 
names--and those names, christian and sumame, 
belong to^ — eh — an attainted person— -charged— 
I trust falsely — ^with — ahem — taking advantage 
of modern broils and heart-bumings to rene w our 
civil disturbances, the case is altered ; and I must 
«-ahem — do my duty.** 

. The Justice got on his feet as he concluded 
this speech, and looked as bold as he could. I 
drew close beside him and his clerk, Mr Faggot, 
thinking the moment favourable for my own li« 
beration, and intimated to Mr Foxley my deter- 
mination to stand by him. But Mr Herries only 
laughed at the menacing posture which we assu- 
med. *^ My good neighbour,^ said he, *^ you 
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talk of a witness— Is yon crazy beggar a fit wit- 
ness in an affair of this nature ?^ 

^' But you do not deny that you are Mr Her* 
ries of Birrenswork, mentioned in the Secretary 
of State's warrant ?"• said Mr Foxley. 

*^ How can I deny or own any thing about it ?^ 
said Herries, with a sneer. '* There is no such 
warrant in ezistence now ; its ashes, like the poor 
traitor whose doom it threatened, have been dis- 
persed to the four winds of heaven. There is 
now no warrant in the world.'* 

** But you wiU not deny,** said the Justice, 
^< that you were the person named in it ; and that 
— eh— your own act destroyed it ?" 

*^ I will neither deny my name nor my actions, 
Justice,^ replied Mr Herries, '^ when called upon 
by competent authority to avow or defend them. 
But I will resist all impertinent attempts either 
to intrude into my private motives, or to control 
my person. I am qiute well prepared to do so ; 
and I trust that you, my good neighbour and 
brother sportsman, in your expostulation, and my 
friend Mr Nicholas Faggot here, in his humble 
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adyice and petition that I ahould surrender my- 
self^ ivill oonsider yourselves as having amply 
discbarged your duty to Eing Gcorge and Cro-' 
▼enunent.^ 

The cold and ironical tone in which he made 
'this dedaration ; the look and attitude, so nobly 
expresdye of absolute oonfidence in his own su- 
perior strength and energy, seemed to complete 
the mdedsion which had already shewn itself on 
the side of those whom he addressed. 

The Justice looked to the Clerk— -the Clerk to 
the Justice ; the former hddj eKd^ without bring- 
ing forth an articulate syllable ; the latter only 
said, ^^ As the warrant is destroyed, Mr Justice, 
I presume you do not mean to proceed with the 
arrest^ 

*' Hum — ay— -why no^Nicholas— -it would n(^ 
be qui tead^dsable — and as theforty»fi ve was an old 
affair— -and — ^hem — as my friend here will, I hope^ 
see his error — that is, if he has not seen it already 
•—and renounce the Pope, the Devil, and the Pre- 
tender—-! mean no harm, neighbour— *I think we 
— as we have no fosse^ or constables, or the like 
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— «hould order our horses— and, in one word, 
look the matter over.^ 

** Judiciously resolved,^ said the person whom 
this decision affected ; ^^ bui before you go, I 
tru8t you will drink and be friends.^ 

" Why,^ said the Justice, rubbing his brow, 
^^ our business has been — hem^-^ather a thirsty 
one." 

<< Cristal Nixon,^ said Mr Herries, <' let us 
have a oool tankard instantly, large enough to 
quench the thirst of the whole commisnon." 

While Cristal was absent on this genial er- 
rand, there was a pause, of which I endeavour- 
ed to avail myself, by bringing back the discourse 
to my own concerns. ^^ Sir,*' I said to Justice 
Foxley, ^* T have no direct business with your 
late discussion with Mr Herries, only just thus 
far — You leave me, a loyal subject of Eing 
George, an unwilling prisoner in the hands of a 
person whom you have reason to believe unfriend- 
ly to the Eing^s cause. I humbly submit that this 
is contrary to your duty as a magistrate, and that 
you ought to make Mr Herries aware of the ille- 
gality of his proceedings, and take steps for my 
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rescue, dither upon the spot, or, at least, as som 
as posdble after you have left this ca oo ^ 

•< Toung man,^^ said Mr Justice Foxley, " I 
would have you remember you are under the 
power, the lawful power— ahem— of your guard- 
ian.'* 

<^ He calis himself so, indeed,^ I replied ; <^ but 
he has shewn no evidence to establish so absurd 
a claim ; and if he had, his circumstances, as an 
attunted traitor exoepted from pardon, wouid 
void such a right, if it existed. I do therefinre 
desire you, Mr Justice, and you, his derk, to 
conader. my situation, and afford me relief at your 
peril.^ 

^^ Here is a young fellow now,^ said the Jus« 
tice, with much embarrassed looks, << thinks that 
I carry the whole statute law of England in my 
head, and a posse comitatus to execute them in 
my pocket Why, what good would my interfe- 
tence do ? — ^but^— hum-— eh — I will speak toyour 
guardian in your favour.^ 

He took Mr Herries aside, and seemed indeed 
tp urge something upon him with much eamest- 
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ness ; and perhaps such a species of intercesfiion 
was all which, in the circumstances, I was entitled 
to expect from him. 

Tbey often looked at me as they spoke toge- 
ther ; and as Cristal Nixon entered with a huge 
four-pottle tankard, filled with the beverage his 
master had demanded» Herries turned away from 
Mr Foxley somewhat impatiently, saying, with 
emphasis, <^ I givè you my word of honour, that 
you have not the slightest reason to apprehend 
anything on his account.^ He then took up the 
tankard, and saying aloud in Gaelic, *< Slaint cm 
Rey^ just tasted the liquor, and handed the 
tankard to Justioe Foxley, who, to avoid the di-* 
lemma of pledging him to what might be the Pre- 
tender'^s health, drank to Mr Herries^s own, with 
much pointed solemnity, bui in a draught far less 
moderate. 

The clerk imitated the example of his princi* 
pal, and I was fain to foUow their example ; for 
anxiety and fear are at least as thirsty as sorrow is 
said to be. In a word, we exhausted the composi- 
tion of ale, sherry,lemon-juice,nutmeg, and other 

9 
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good things, stranded upon the silver bottom of 
the tankard, the huge toast, as well as the roasted 
prange, which had whilome floated jollily upon 
the brim, and rendered l^ble Dr Byrom^s cele- 
brated lines engraved thereon — 

God blees the Eiog !— God bless the Faith's defender I— 
God blees— No ham in blesamg the Pretender. 
Who that Pretender is, and wh6 that King,— . 
God bless us all, — is quite another thing., 

I had time enough to stüdy tlus effusion of the 
Jacobite muse, while the Justice was engaged in 
the sómewfaat tedious ceremony of taking leave. 
That of Mr Faggot was less ceremonious ; but 
I suspect sometbing besides empty ccüpliment 
passed betwixt him and Mr Herries ; for I re- 
marked that the latter shpped a piece of paper 
into the hand of the former, which mi^t perhaps 
be a little atonement for the rashness with which 
he had bumed the warrant, and imposed no gèn- 
Üe hand on the respectable minion bf the law by 
whom it was exhibited ; and I observed that he 
made this propitiation in such a manner as to be 
secret from the worthy clerk^s principal. 

12 
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When this was arranged, the party took leave 
of each other, with much formality od the part of 
Squire Foxley, amongst whose adieus the follow- 
ing phrase was chiefly remarkable :— -^^ I presume 
you do not intend to stay long in these parts ?^ 

" Not for the present^ Justice, you may be 
sure ; there are good reasons to the colitrary. 
But I have no doubt of arran^ng my affairs, so 
that we shall speedily have sport together again.* 

He went to wait upon the Justice to the court- 
yard; and, as he did so, commanded Cristal 
Nixon to see that I retumed into my apartment. 
Knowing it would be to no purpose to resist or 
tamper with that stubbom functionary, I obeyed 
in ulence, and was once more a prisoner in my 
former quarters. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 

DARSIE LATIMBB^S JOUEN AL, IN CQNTINUATION. 

1 

I SPENT more than au hoür, after retuming to 
the apartment which I may call my prison, in re- 
dudmg to wriÜDg the singular circumstances 
which I had just witnessed. Methought I eould 
now form some guess at the character of Mr 
Herries, upon whose name and situation the late 
scène had thrown considerable light;— one of 
those fanatical Jacobites, doubtless, whose arms, 
not twenty years since, had shaken the British 
throne, and some of whom, though their party 
daily diminished in numbers, energy, and power, 
retained still an inclination to renew the attempt 
they had found so desperate. He was indeed 
perfectly different from the sort of zealous Jaco- 
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bites whom it had been my luck hitherto to m^t 
with. Old ladies of family over their hyson, 
and grey-haired lairds over their punch, I had 
often heard utter a littie harmless treason ; while 
the former remembered having led down a dance 
with the Chevalier^ and the latter recounted the 
feats they had performed at Preston, Clifton, and 
Falidrk. 

The disaffection of such persons was too unim- 
portant to exdte the attention of govemment I 
had heard, however, that there still existed parti- 
zans of the Stuart family, of a more daring and 
dangerous descripüon ; men who, fumished with 
gold from Rome, moved, disguised and secretly, 
through the various classes of society, and endea- 
voured to keep alive the expiring zeal of their 
party. 

I had no difficulty in assigning an important 
post among this dass of persons, whose agency and 
exertio;i are only doubted by those who look on 
the surface of thiiigs, to this Mr Herries, whose 
mental energies, as well as his personal strength 
and activity, seemed to qualify him well to act so 
dangerous a part ; and I knew that, all along the 



Digitized 



by Google 



164 JOURNAL. CHAP. YIII. 

western border, both in England and Scotland^ 
there are so many Nonjurors, that such a pergon 
may rende there with absolute safety, unless it 
beoomeSy in a very especial degree, the object of 
the govemment to secure his person ; and which 
purpose, even then, might be disappointed by 
early intelligenoe, or, as in the case of Mr Fox- 
ley, by the unwillingness of provincial ma^strates 
to interfere in what is now considered an invi- 
dious pursuit of the unfortunate. 

There have, however, been rumours lately, as 
if the present state of the nation, or at least of 
some discontented provinces, agitated by a va- 
riety of causes, but particularly by the unpopu- 
larity of the present administration, may seem to 
this species of agitators a favourable period for^re- 
commencing their intrigues ; while, on the other 
hand, govemment may not, at siich a crisis, be in- 
clined to look upon them with the contempt which 
a few years ago would have been their most ap* 
propriate punishment 

That men should be found rash enough to throw 
away their services and lives in a desperate cause, 
is nothing new in history, which abounds with in. 
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stanoes of similar derotion— that Mr Hernes is 
such an enthusiast, is no less evident ; but all this 
explains not his conduct towards me. Had he 
sought tx> make me a proselyte to his ruined 
cause, violence and compulnon were arguments 
▼ery unlikely to prevail with any generous spirit 
But even if such were his object, of what use to 
him could be the acquisition of a single reluctant 
partizan, who could bring only his own person to 
support any quarrel whieh he might adoptP He 
had claimed over me the rights of a guardian ; 
he had more than hinted that I was in a state of 
mind which could not dispense with the autho- 
rity of such a person. Was this man, so stem. 
ly desperate in his purpose; he who seemed 
willing to take on his own shoulders the entiro 
support of a cause which had been ruinous to 
thousands^-Was he the person that had the power 
of dedding on my fate ? Was it from him those 
dangers flowed, to secure me against which I had 
been educated under such circumstances of se- 
crecy and precaution ? 

And if );his was so, of what nature was the 
claim which he asserted ? — Was it that of pro^. 
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pinquity ? — And did I sliare the blood, perhapa 
the features, of this singular being ?— Strange as 
it may seem, a thrill of a we, which shot across my 
mind at that instant, was not unmingled ynih a 
wild and mysteiious feeling of wonder, almost 
amounting to pleasure. I remembered the re- 
flection of my own face in the mirror, at one 
striking moment diiring the singular interview of 
the day, and I hastened to the outward apart- 
ment to consult a glass which hung there, wh^ther 
it were possible for my countenance to be again 
contorted into the peculiar frown which so much 
resembled the terrific look of Herries. Büt I 
folded my brows in vain into a thousand compli- 
cated wrinkles, and I was obliged to ccmclude, 
either that the supposed mark on my brow was 
altogether ima^nary, or that it oould not be 
called forth by voluntary effort; or, in fine, 
what seemed most likely, that it was such a re- 
semblance as the imag^ation traces in the embers 
of a wood-fire, or among the varied veins of 
marble, distinct at one time, and obscure or in^ 
viinble at another, according as the combination 
of Unes strikes the eye, or impresses the fancy. 
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While I was moulding my visage üke a mad 
player, tbe door suddenly opened, and the ^1 
of the house cntered. Angry and ashamed at 
being. detected in my singular occupatioB, I 
turned round sharply, and, I suppose, cbanoe 
produced the change on my features which I had 
been in vain labouring to call forth. 

The girl started back, with her <« Dont ye 
look so now— dorft ye, for love's sake— you be 
as like the ould Squoire as— But here a comes,** 
said she, huddüng away out of the room | ^^ and 
if you want a third, there is none but ould Harry, 
as I know of, that can match ye for a b^t 
broo.** 

As the girl muttered thia exdamation, and 
hastened out of the room, Herries entered. He 
stopped on observing that I had looked again to 
the mirror, anxious to tracé the look by which 
the wench had undoubtedly been terrifiedl He 
seemed to guess what was passing in my mind, 
for, as I turned towards him, he observed, 
<< Doubt not that it is stamped on your forehead 
•—the fatal mark of our race; though it is 
not now.so apparent as it will become when age 
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and sonow, and the traoes of stonny pasnóns, 
and of bitter penitence, shall have drawn thdr 
f urrows on your brow/' 

' " My sterious man,'* I replied, *' I know not of 
what you speak; your kngüage is a$ dark as 
your purposes,^ 

<< Sit down^ then,^ he said, <^ and listal ; 
thus far, at least, must the veil of which you 
ooB^lain be raised. When withdrawn, it will on- 
ly display guilt and 8orrow-*-guilt, foUowed by 
strange penalty, and sorrow, which Providence 
has entailed upon the posterity of the moum- 
ers.'' 

He paused a moment, and oommenced his nar- 
rative, which he told with the air of one, who, 
remote as the events were which herecited, took 
still the deepest interest in them. The tone of 
bis vciee, which I have already desoribed as rich 
and powerf ui, uded by its inflections the effects 
. of his story, which I will endeavour to write 
down, as nearly as possible, in the very words 
which he used. 

^< It was not of late years that our English 
neighbours learned, that their best chance of ocm- 



Digitized 



by Google 



JOUKNAL. CHDAJP. VIII. 169 

quering their independent neighboun must be 
by introducing amongst them division and civil 
war. You need not be reminded of the state of 
thraldom to which Scotland was redueed by the 
unhappy wars betwixt the doméstic factions of 
JSiruce and Batiol ; nor how, after Scotland had 
been emancipated from a foreign yokfe, by the 
conduct and valour of the in^nprtal Bruce, the 
whole fruits of the triumphs df Bannockbum 
were lost in the dreadful defeats of Dupplin and 
Halidon; and Edward Baliol, the minion and 
feudatory of his namesake of England, seemed, 
for a brief season, in safe and uncontèsted pos* 
session of the throne, so lately ocoupied by the 
greatest general and wisest prinoe in Europe. 
But die experienoe of Bnioe had not died with 
him. There were many who had shared his 
martial labours, and all remembered the success- 
ful efforts by which, under circumstances as dis- 
advantageous as those of his son, he had achieved 
the Uberation of Scotland. 

^' The usurper, Edward Baliol, was feasting 
with a few of his favourite retainers in the Castle 
of Annan, when he was suddenly surprised by a 
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chosen band of insiirgent patriots. Their chiefs 
W'Cre, Douglas, Bandolpb, the young Earl of 
Moray, and Sir Simon Fraser; and their success 
was so complete, that Baliol was obliged to fly for 
his life, scarcely dothed, and on a horse which 
there was no leisure to saddle. It was of im- 
portance to seLze his person, if possible, and his 
flight was closely pursued by a valiant knight of 
Norman descent, whose family had been long 
settled in the marches of this country. Their 
Norman appellation was Fitz-Aldin, but this 
knight, from the great slaughter which he had 
made of the Southron, and tlie reluctance which 
he had shewn to admit them to quarter during 
the former wars of that bloody period, had ac- 
quired the name of Redgauntlet, which he trans* 
mitted to his posterity ^ . 

^^ Redgauntlet !^ I involuntarily repeated. 

^' Yes, Redgauntlet,^^ said my alleged guar- 
dian, looking at mé keenly ; <^ does that name 
recall any associations to your mind P^ 

" No," I replied, "except that I lately heard 
it given to the hero of a supematural légend.^ 

^> There are many such current conceming 
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the famQy ,^ he answered ; and then proceeded in 
bis narrative. '^ 

<* Alberick Redgauntiet, the first of his house 
80 termed, was, as may be supposed from his 
name, of a stem and implacable dispösition, 
which bad been rendered more so by family dis- 
oord. An only son, no w a youth of eighteen, had 
shared i^ much the haughty spirit of his father, 
that hebecame impatientof domestic control, re. 
sisted paternal authority, and, finally, fled from 
his father^s house, renounced his political opinions, 
and avakened his immortal displeasure by join- 
ing the adherents of BalioL It was said that 
his father cursed,. in his wrath, his degenerate 
offspring, and swore that, if they met, he should 
perish by his hand. Meantime, circumstances 
seemed to promise atonement for this great de- 
privation. The lady of Alberick Redgauntlet 
was again, after many years, in a situation which 
afforded her husband the hope of a more dutif ui 
heir. 

^^ But the delicacy and deep interest of his 
wife^s intuation did not prevent Alberick from en* 
gaging in the undertaking of Douglas and Mo- 
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ray. He had been the most forward in the aU 
ijffL of the castle, and was now foremost in the 
purpuit of Baliol, eagerly engaged in dispersing 
or cutting down the few daring foUowers who en^ 
deavoured to protect the usurper in his flight. 

*^ As these were successively routed or slain, 
the fonmdable Redgauntlet, the mortal enemy of 
the House of Baliol, was within two lances^ lei^th 
of the fugitive Edward Baliol, in a narrow pass, 
when a youth, one of the kst who attended the 
usurper in his flight, threw himself between 
them, received the shock of the pursuer, and 
was unhorsed and overthrown. The heimet roli- 
ed from his head, and the beams of the sun, then 
rising over the Solway, shewed Redgauntlet the 
featqres of his disobedient son, in the livery, and 
wearing the cognizance, of the usurper. 

'^ Redgauntlet beheld his son lying beforef his 
horse^s feet ; but he also saw Baliol, the usurper of 
the Scottish crown, still, as it seemed, within his 
grasp, and separated from him only by the pro- 
strate body of his overthrown adherent Without 
pausing to inquire whether young Edward waa 
wounded, he dashed his spurs into his horse^ 
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meaniBg to leap bver him, but was unliap{nly 
frustrated of his purpose. The steed made in- 
deed a bound forward, but was unable to qlear 
the body of the youth, and with its hind foot 
struck him in the forehead, as he was in the act 
of rising. The blow was mortal It is needless 
to add, that the pursuit was checked, and BaUol 
escaped» 

^^ Redgauntlet, feroeious as he is described, was 
yet overwhelmed with the thoughts of the crime 
he had committed. When he retumed to his 
castle» it was to enoounter new domestic sorrows. 
His wife had been prematurely seized with the 
pangs of labour, upon hearing the dreadful ca- 
tastrophe which had taken place. The birth of 
an infant boy cost her her life. Redgauntlet sat 
by her corpse for more than twenty^^our hours 
without changing either feature or posture, so far 
as his terrified domestics could observe. The 
Abbot of Dundrennan preached consolation to 
him in vain. Douglas, who came to visit in his 
affliction a patriot of such distinguished zeal, was 
more successful in rouüng his attention. He 
caused the trumpets to s0Und an English p(nnt of 
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war in the court-yard, and Redgauntlet at once 
sprung to his arms, and seemed restored to the 
recpllection, which had been lost in the extent of 
his misery. 

^^ From that moment, whatever he might feel 
inwardly, he gave way to no ontward emotion. 
Douglas caused his infant to be brought ; but 
even the iron-hearted soldiers were struck with 
horror to observe, that, by the mysterious law of 
nature, the cause of his mother^s death, and the 
evidence of his father's guilt, was stamped on the 
innocent face of the babe, whose brow was di&- 
tincüy marked by the miniature resemblance of 
a horse-shoe. Hedgauntlet himself pointed it 
out to Douglas, saying, with a ghastly smil^, 
< It should have been bloody."* 

<^ Moved, as he was, to compassion for his bro- 
ther in arms, and steeled against all sofler feel- 
ings by the habits of civil war, Douglas shuddered 
at this sight, and displayed.a desire to leave the 
house which was doomed to be the scène of such 
horrors. As his parting advice, he exhorted Al- 
berick Redgauntlet to make a pilgrimage to Saint 
Ninian^s of Whiteheme, then esteemed a shrine 
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of great sanctity ; and departed with a predpi. 
tatioD, which might have aggravated, had that 
been posi»ble, the forlorn state of his unbappy 
friend. Bat that seems to have been incapable 
of admitting any addition. Sir Alberick cauaed 
the bodies of his daughtered son and hts mother 
to be lidd side by side in the ancient chapel of his 
house ; but not before he had used the skill of a 
celebrated sqrgeon of that time to embalm them ; 
and it was said, that for many weeks he spent 
some hoürs nightly in the vault where they re- 
posed. 

<< At lengtfa he undertook the proposed pilgri- 
mage to Whitehorne, where he confessed himself 
for the first time since his misfortune, and was 
shrived by an aged monk, who afterwards died in 
the odour of sanctity. It is said, that it was then 
foretold to the Redgauntlet, that on account of his 
unshaken patriotism, his family should continue 
to be powerful amid the changes of future times; 
but that, in detestation of his unrelenting cruelty 
to his own issue, Heaven had decreed that the 
valour of his race should always be frqitless, and 
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that the cauae.which they espoused diouldnever 
prosper. 

*^ Subnutting to such penanee as was tbore im. 
posedy Sar Aibeiick went, it is.thQught, on apl- 
grimage dtther to Rome, or to the JitAj Sepulchre 
itself. He was universally considered as dead; and 
it was not tillthirteen years aflerwards, that> in the 
great battle oF Dutham^.fought between David 
Bruce and Queen Philippa of Englapd, a knight, 
hearing a horse-shoe for his crest, appeared in the 
van of the Scottish annjr, distinguishipg himself 
by his reckless and desperate valoinr ; who being 
at length overpowered atwi slain, was finally dis- 
oovered to be the brave and unhappy Sir Albe- 
riek Redgauntlet^ 

<^ And has the fatal sign,^ said I^ 'when Her- 
ries had ended his narmtive, ^< descended on all 
the posterity of tbis unhappy house ?^ 

^ It has been so handed down from anti- 
quity, and is still believed,^ said Herries. ^< But 
perhaps there is, in the popular evidence, some- 
thing of that fancy which creates what it sees. 
Certmnly, as other families have peculiarities by 
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which tbey are distmguished, this of Redgaunt- 
let is inarked in most individüals by a singular 
indenture of thé. forehead, supposed to be de- 
rived from the 'son of Alberick, their ancestor, 
and brotber to the unfortunate Edward, who had 
perished in só piteous a manncr. It is ceitain 
there seems to have been a fate upon the House 
of Redgauntlet, which bas been on the losing side 
in almost all the civil broils which have divided 
the kingdom of Scbtland, from David Bruce^s 
dajs, till the late valiant and unsuccessf ui attempt 
of the Chevaiier Charles Edward.'' 

He concluded with a deep agh, as one whom 
the subject had involved in a train of painf ui ïe- 
flections. 

^< And am I then,^^ I eitclauned, *^ descended 
from this unhappy race ? — ^Do you too belong to 
it ? — ^And if so, why do I sustain restraint and 
hard usage at the hands of a relation ?^ 

'^ Inquire no farther for the present^"" he said. 
^' The line of conduct which I am pursuing to- 
wards you, is dictated not by choice, but by ne- 
cessity. You were withdrawn from the bösom 
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of your family, and the care of your legal guard- 
lan, by the timidity and ignorance of a doting 
mother, who was incapaUe of estimating the ar- 
guments or feelings of those who prrfer honour 
and prindple to fortune, and even to life. The 
young hawk, aocufitomed only to the fostering 
care of ita dam, must be tamed by darkness and 
ftleeplessncss, ere it is trusted on the wmg fbr the 
purposes of the falconer.* 

I was appalled at this dedaration, which seem- 
ed to threaten a long contanuance, and a danger* 
ous termination, of my cqitivity. I deemed it 
best, however, to dbew some spirit, and at the 
same time to iningle a tone of c(Hici}iation« ^' Mr 
Hcirries," I said, ** (if I call you rightly by thai 
name,) let us speak upon this matter without the 
tone of myrtery and fear in which you seem in- 
dined to envelope it I have been long, alas ! 
deprived of the caie of that affectionate mother 
to whom you allude— Jong under the charge of 
strangers — and compelled to form my own reso* 
luüons upon the reasoning of my own mind. Mis- 
fortun o ca rly deprivation — has given me the 
privilege of acting &r myself ; and constraint 



Digitized 



by Google 



JOURNAL. CHAF. VIII. 179 

shall not deprive me of an Englishman^s best pri- 
vilege.** 

<< The true cant of the day,** said Herries, in 
a tone of ficorn» <^ The privilege of free action be- 
longs to no mortal-^we are tied down by the fet- 
tera of duty— our path b limited by the regola- 
tions of honour—our most indifferent acticms are 
but meshes of the web of destiny by whjch we 
are all surrounded.** 

He paced the room rapidly, and prooeeded in 
a tone of enthu&dasm which, joined to some other 
parts of his conduct, seems to intimate an over- 
excited imagination, were it not contradicted by 
the genera! teiior of his speech and conduct 

*^ Nothii^,** he said, in an eamest yet melan- 
choly voice— *^^ nothing is the work of chance«— 
nothing is the consequenoe of free-wUl—- the li- 
berty of which the EngUshman boasts, gives as 
little real freedom to its owner, as the despotism 
of an Eastern Sultan permits to his slave. The 
usurper, William of Nassau, wept forth to hunt, 
and thought, doubtless, that it was hy an act (^ 
his own royal pleasure that the horse of his 
muidered vicüm was prepared for his IdDgly 
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sport. But Heaven had other views ; and before 
the sun was high, a stumble of that very animal 
over an obstacle so inconsiderable as a mole-hil- 
lock, cost the haughty rider his life and his usurp- 
edcrown. Doyouthinkanindinationof therdin 
could have avoided that trifling impediment ?— I 
teil you, it crossed his way as inevitably as all the 
long cham of Caucasus could haVe done. Yes, 
young man, in doing and suffering, we play but 
the part allotted by Destiny, the manager of 
this strange drama, stand bound to act no more 
than is prescribed, to say no more than is set 
down for us ; and yet we mouth about free will, 
and freedom of thought and action, as if Rich- 
ard must not die, or Richmond conquer, exactly 
where the Author has decreed it shall be so !^ 

He oontinued to pace the room after this 
speech, with folded arms and downcast looks ; 
and the sound of his steps and tone of his voice 
brought to my remembrance, that I had heard 
this flingular person, when I met him on a former 
oceaan, uttering such soliloquies in his solitary 
chamber. I observed, that, like other Jacobites, 
in his inveteracy against the memory of King 
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William,he badadopted the party opinion that the 
Monarch, on the day he had his fatal accident, 
rode upon a horse once the property of the un- 
fortunate Sir John griend, ezecuted for High 
Treason in 1696. 

It was not my business to aggravate, but, if 
possible, rather to soothe, him in whose power I 
was so singularly placed. When I conceived 
that the keenness of his feelings had in some de- 
gree subsided, I answered him as follows :<— ^^ I 
will not — ^indeed I feel myself incompetent to ar- 
gue a question of such metaphysical subtlety, as , 
that which involves the limits betwixt free will 
and predestination. Let us hope we may live 
honestly and die hopefully, without being obliged 
to form a decided opinion upon a point so far be^ 
yond our oomprehension.^ 

" Wisely resolved," he said, with a sneer-— 
^^ there came a note from some Greneva sermon.^ 
" But," I proceeded, " I call your attention to 
the fact, that I, as well as you, am acted upon by 
impulses, the result either of my own free will, or 
the consequences of the part which is assigned to 
me by Destiny. These maybe — ^nay, at present 
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they ar&— in direct oontradiction to those by 
wfaich you are actuated ; and how shall we dedde 
which shall have precedence P— Fou perhaps feel 
yourself destined to act as my jailor. I feel my- 
self, on the contrary, destined to attempt and 
eflfect my escape. One of us must be wrong, but 
who can say which errs tiU the event has dedded 
betwixtusr* 

<< I shall feel myself destined to have reoourse 
to severe modes of restraint,** said he, in the same 
tone of half jest, half eamest, which I had used. 

** In that case,^ I answered, " it will be my 
destiny to attempt everything for my fingedom.^ 

'^ And it may be mine, young man,^ he replied, 
in a deep and stem tone, ^' to take care that you 
should rather die than attain your purpose.^ 

This was speaking .out indeed, and I did not 
allow him to go unanswered. ^ You tfareaten 
me in vain,^ said I ; ^ the laws of my country 
will protect me ; or whom they cannot protect, 
they will avenge.^ 

I spoke this firmly, and he seemod tor a mo- 
ment nienced ; and the soom with which he at laat 
answered me, had something of afiectation in it. 
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** Tlie laws !^ he said ; ^Vand what, atnpliDg, 
do you know of the laws of your country ?-— i 
Could you leam jurisprudence under a base-bom 
blotter of parcbment, such as Saunders Fair- 
ford ; or from the anpty pedantic coxoomb, his 
son, who now, forsooth, writes himself advocate ? 
— When Scotlandwas herself, and had her own 
King and Le^slature, such plebeian cubs, in- 
stead of bang called to the bar of her Suprème 
Courts, would scarce have beeii admitted to the 
honour of hearing a sheep-skin process-bag.^ 

Alan, I could not bear this, hut answered iit- 
dignantly, that he knew not the worth and ho- 
nour Srom which he was detracting. 

^^ I know as much of these Fairfords as I do of 
you,'' he replied. 

^^ As much,'' said I, << and as little ; for you 
can neither estimate their real worth nor mine. 
I know you saw them when last in Edinburgh." 

^^ Ha !" he exclaimed, and turned on me an in- 
quisitive look. 

" It is true," said- 1 ; ** you cannot deny it ; 
and having thus shewn you thati knowsomething 
of your motions, let me wam you I have modes of 
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Gouummication with which you are not acquaint- 
ed. Oblige me not to use them to your preju- 
dice.'' 

*^ Prejudice meT he replied. ^< Young man, 
I smile at, and forgive your foUy. Nay, I will 
teil you that of which you are not aware, name- 
ly, that it was from letters received from these 
Fairfords that I iBrst suspected, what the result 
of my vLut to them oonfirmed, that you were the 
person whom I had sought for years.^ 

<< If you leamed this,^ said I, ** tram the pa- 
pers which were about my person on the night 
when I was under the necessity of becoming your 
guest at Brokenbum, I do not envy your indif- 
ference to the means of acquiring information. 
It was dishonourable to ^ 

^< Peace, young man,^ said Herries, more cahn- 
ly than I roight have expected ; <* the word dis- 
honour must not be mentioned as in conjunction 
with my name. Your pocket-book was in the 
pocket of your coat, and did not escape the curi- 
osity of another, though it would have been sacred 
from mine. My servant, Cristal Nixon, brought 
< me the intelligence after you were gone. I was 
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displeased mth the manner in whicb he had ac- 
quired bis information ; but it was not the less 
my duty to ascertain its truth, and for tfaat pur- 
pose I went to Edinburgb. I was in hopes to per- 
suade Mr Fairford to have entered into my views; 
but I found him too much prejudiced to permit 
me to trust him. He is a wretdhed, yet a timid 
slave of the present govemment, under which our 
unhappy country is dishonourably enthralled; 
and it would have been altogether unfit and un- 
*8afe to have entrusted him with the secret either 
of the right which I possess to direct your actions, 
or of the manner in which I purpose to ezer- 
dse it.'* 

I was determined to take advantage of bis com- 
municative humour, andobtain, if possible, more 
Ëght upon bis purpose. He seemed most acces- 
sible to being piqued on the point of honour, and 
I resolved to avail myself, but with caution, 
of bis sensibility upon that topic. *^ You say,^ 
I replied, ** that you are not friendly to indirect 
practices, and disapprove of the means by which 
your domestic obtiuned information of my name 
and quality— Is it honourable to avail yourself 
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of that knowledge which b dishonourablj ob- 
tnned?'' 

<< It is boldly asked,^ he replied ; <^ but, within 
certain neoessary limits, I dislike not boldness of 
esKpostuIation. You have, in this short confer- 
ence, displayed more character and energy than 
I was prepared to expect Tou will, I tcust, reb 
semble a forest plant, wfaich has indeed, by some 
accid&Dit,been brought up in the green.houae,and 
tbus rendered delicate and eJDTeminate, but wbidi 
regains its native firmness and tenadty, when ex^ 
posed for a season to the winter air. I will an- 
swer your question plainly-^In business, as in 
wsur, spes and informers are necessary evils,which 
all good men detest ; but which yet all prudent 
men must use, unless they mean to fight and act 
blindfold. But nothing can jusdfy the use of 
falsehood and treachery in our own person.^ 

'< You said to the elder Mr Fairford,^ conti- 
nued I, with the same boldness, which I began 
to find was my best game, << that I was the son 
of Balph Laümer of Langoote-Hall ?-— How do 
you reconcile this with your late assertion that 
my name is not Latimer ?^ 
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He coloured as he rejdied, .^* The doting old 
fooi lied ; or perhaps mistook my meaning. I 
said, that gentleman might be your father. To 
say truth, I wished you to Yisit England, your na- 
üve country ; because, when you nught do so, 
my rights over you would revive.* 

This speech fully led me to understand a cau- 
tion which had been often impressed upon me, 
that, if I regarded my safety, I should not cross 
the Southern Border; and I cursed my own 
folly , which kept mie fluttering like a moth around 
the candle, until I was betrayed into the calamity 
with which I had dallied. '< What are those 
rights,^ I said, << which you clüm over me ?— 
To what end do you prc^pose to turn them P* 

^< To a wnghty one^ you may be catain,^ an» 
swered Mr Herries ; ^*< but I do not at present 
mean to oommunieate to you dther its nature or 
extent You may judge of its importance^ when, 
in order entizdy to possessmyself of your person, 
I oondesoended to mix myself with the fellows 
who destiNiyed the fishing station of yon wretched 
Quaker. That I held him in contempt, and was 
displeased at the greedy devices with which he 
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ruined a manly sport, is true enough ; but, un- 
less as it favoured my designs on you, he might 
have, for me, mwitained his stake-nets till Sol- 
way should cease to ebb and flow.*** 

'< Alas !^ I siud, '^ it doubles my misfortune 
to have been the unwilling cause of misfortune to 
an honest and friendly man."" 

<< Do not grieve for that,^ said Herries; 
*^ honest Joshua is one of those who, by dint of 
long prayers, can possess themselves of widows^ 
houses— he will quickly repair his losses* When 
he sustains any mishap, he and theother canters 
set it down as a debt against Heaven, and by 
way of set-off, practise rogueries without com- 
punction, till they make the balance even, or 
incline it to the winning side. Enough of this for 
the present— I must immediately shift my quar- 
ters; for although I do not fear the over-zeal of 
Mr Justice Foxley or his clerk mül lead them to 
any extreme measure, yet that mad scoundrePs 
unhappy recognition of me may make it more 
serious for them to connive at me, and I must 
not put their patience to an over severe trial. 
You must prepare to attend me, either as a 
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captive or a companion ; if as the latter, you 
must give your parole of honour to attempt no 
escape. Should you be so ill advised as to break 
your word once pledged^ be assured that I will 
blow your brains out, without a momenf s 
scruple.^ 

^< I am ignorant of your plans and purposes,^ 
I replied, <^ and cannot but hold them danger 
ous. I do not mean to aggravate my present 
atuation by any unavdling resistance to the su- 
perior force which detains me ; but I will not re- 
nounce the right of asserting my natural freedom 
should a favourable opportunity occur. I will, 
therefore, rather be your prisoner than your con-* 
federate.*' 

" That is spoken fairly," he said ; " and yet 
not without the canny caution of one brought up 
in the 6ude Town of Edinburgh. On my part, 
I will impose no unnecessary hardship upon 
you ; but, on the contrary, your joumey shall 
be made as easy as is consistent with your be- 
ing kept safely. Do you feel strong enough to 
ride on horseback as yet, or would you prefer a 
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carriage P The former mode of travelling is bost 
adapted to the country through which we are to 
travel, but you are at liberty to choose between 
them.'' 

I said, << I feit my strength gradually return- 
ing, and that I should much prefer travelling 
GOt borseback. A caniage,^ I added, << is so 
do ï» ■ ^ 

<< And so easoly guarded,^ replied Herries, 
mth a look as if he would have penetrated my 
very thoughts,— ^^ that, doubtless, you think 
horseback better calculated for an escape.^ 

<* My thoughts are my ovn,^^ I answered; 
<< and thpugh you keep my person prisoner, these 
are beyond your control.'' 

" O, I can read the book,'' he said, " without 
opening the leaves. But I would recommend to 
you to make no rash attempt, and it will be my 
care to see that you have no power to make any 
that is like to be effectual. Linen, and all oth^ 
necessanes for one in your drcumstances, are 
amply provided. Cristal Nixon will act as your 
valet,— -I should rather, perhaps, say, your^miw^ 
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de chambre, Your travelling dress you may 
perfaaps oonBider as singular ; but it ia such aa 
the circumstanoes require ; and, if you object to 
use the articles prepared for your use, your mode 
of joumeying will be as parsonally unpleasant as 
that whidb oondueted you hither. Adieu — We 
now know each other better than we did-^it wili 
not be my fault if the consequenoes of farther in- 
timacy be not a more favourable mutual opi- 
nion.*' 

He then left me, with a civil good night^ to 
my own reflections, and cmly tumed back to 
say, that we should prooeed on our joumey at 
day-break next morning, at farthest ; perhaps 
earlier, he said, but complimented nie by sup» 
posing that, as I was a sportsmao, I must always 
be ready for a sudden start. 

We aie4hen at issue, this singular man and 
myself. His personal views are to a oertain 
pdnt expkiwd. He bas chosen an antiquated 
and desperate line of politics, and he claims, from 
some pretended tie of guardianship,' or relation- 
ship, which he does not'deign to explain, but 
which he i^ms to have been able to pass current 
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on a silly country justice and his knavish clerk, 
a right to direct and to control my motions. The 
danger which awaited me in England, and which 
I mighthave escaped had I remained in Scotland, 
was doubtless occasioned by the authority of this 
man. But what my poor mother might fear for me 
as a child — ^what my EngUsh friend, Samuel Grif- 
fiths, endeavoured to guard against during my 
youth and nonage, is now, it seems, come upon 
me; and, under a legal pretext, I am detained 
in what must be a most illegal manner, by a per- 
son, too, whose own political immunities have 
been forfeited by his conduct It matters not— 
my mind is made up — ^neither persuasion nor 
threats shall force me into the desperate designs 
which this man meditates. Whether I am of the 
trifling consequence wbich my life hitherto seems 
to intimate, or whether I have (as w è oM appear 
from my adversary^s condüct,) stüh iftiportance; 
by birth or fortune, as may make VM a ^emkÉiie 
acquiütion to a political faction, my resolution is 
taken in either case. Those who read this Jour- 
nal, if it shall be perused by impartial eyes, shall 
7 
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judge of me truly ; and if they consider me as a 
fooi in encountering danger unnecessarily, they 
shall have no reason to believe me a cowdrd 
or a tumcoat, when I find myself engaged in it 
I have been bred in sentiments of attachm^it to 
the family on the throne, and in these sentiments 
I will live and die. I have, indeed, some idea 
that Mr Herries has already discovered that I 
am made of different and more unmalleable 
metal than he had at first believed. There were 
letters £rom my dear Alan Fairford, ^ving a 
ludicrous account of my instability of temper, 
in the same pocket^book, which, according to 
the admisdon of my pretended guardian, feil 
under the investigation of his domestic, during 
the night I passed at Brokenbum, where, as I 
now recoUecty my wet clothes, with the contents 
of my pockets, were, with the thoughtlessness of 
a young traveller, committed too rashly to the 
care of a strange servant And my kind friend 
and hospitable landlord. Mr Alei^ander Fairford, 
may also, and nnth justice, have spoken of my 
levities to thb man. But he shall find he has 

VOL. II. N 
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made a faJse estimate upon these 
grounds, anc c ' ' 

I must break off for the present. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

DAR8IE LATIMEB^S JOURNAL, IK COMTIKUATION. 

Therk is at length a halt— at length I have 
gained so much privacy as to enable me to coii. 
tinue my Journal. It has beoome a sort of task of 
duty to me, without the discharge of which I do 
not feel that the business of the day is performed. 
True, no friendly eye may ever look upon these 
labours, which have amused the solitary hours 
of an unhappy prisoner. Yet, in the mean while, 
the exercise of the pen seems to act as a sedative 
upon my own agitated thoughts and tumultuous 
passions. I oever lay it down but I rise stronger 
in resolution, more ardent in hope. A thousand 
vague fears, wild expectations, and indigested 
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schemeSy hurry through one^s thoughts in seasons 
of doubt and of danger. But by arresting them 
as they flit across the mind, by throwing them 
on paper, and even by that mechanical act com- 
pelling ourselves to coninder them with scru- 
pulous and nunute attention, we may perhaps 
escape becoming the dupes of our own exdted 
imagmation ; just as a young horse is cured of 
the vice of starting, by being made to stand still 
and look for some time without any interruption 
at the cause of its terror. 

There remains but one risk, which is that of 
discovery. But, besides the small characters in 
which my residence in Mr Fairford^s house ena^ 
bied me to excel, for the purpose of transferring 
as many scroll sheets as possible to a huge sheet 
of stamped paper, I have, as I have elsewhere in- 
timated, had hitherto the comfortable reflection, 
that if the record of my misfortunes should fall 
into the hands of him by whom they are caused, 
they would, without harming any one, shew him 
the real character and disposition of the person 
who has become his prisoner— perhaps his vic- 
tim. Now, however, that other names, and other 
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characters, are to be mingled with the refter of 
my own sentiments, I must take additional care 
of these papers, and keep them in such a man- 
ner that, in case of the least hazard of detec- 
tion, I may be able to destroy them a;t a mo- 
ment^s notice. I shall not soon or eaoly forget 
the lesson I have been taught, by the prying 
dispoution which Cristal Nixon, this man*s agent 
and confederate, manif^sted at Brokenbum, and 
which proved the original cause of my suffer- 
ings. 

My laying aside the last sheet of my joomal 
hastily, was occasioned by the unwonted sound 
of a violin, in the farm-yard beneath my win- 
dows. It will not appear surpriang to those 
who have made music their study, that, after 
Ibtening to a few notes, I became at once assured 
that the musidan was no other than the iüne- 
rant, formerly mentioned as present at the de- 
struction of Joshua Geddes^s stake-nets, the su- 
perior delicacy and force of whose execution 
would enable me to swear to his bow amongst a 
whole orchestra. I had the less reason to doubt 
his identity, because he played twice over the 
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beautiful Scottish air called Wandeling Willie ; 
and I could not help concluding that he did so 
for the purpose of intimating his own presence, 
since that was what the French call the nom de 
guerre óf the performer. 

Hope will catch at the most feeble twig for 
support in extremity. I knew this man, though 
deprived of sigfat, to be bold, ingenious, and per- 
fectly capable of acting as a guide. I believed 
I had won his good-will, by having, in a frolic, 
assumed the character of his partner ; and I to* 
membered that, in a wild, wandering, and disor- 
derly course of life, men, as they become loosen- 
ed from the ordinary bonds of civil society, hold 
those of comradeship more closely sacred ; so 
that honour is sometimes found among thieves, 
and faith and attachment in such as the law has 
termed vagrants. The history of Richaid Cceur 
de Lion and his minstrel, Blondel, rushed, at the 
same time, on my mind, though I could not even 
then suppress a smile at the dignity of the exam- 
ple, when applied to a blind fiddler and myself, 
Still there was something in all this to awaken a 
hope, that^ if I could open a correspondence with 
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this poor violer, he might be useful in extricating 
me from my present situation. 

His profession furnished me with some hope 
tfaat this desired communication might be attain- 
ed; since it is well known that, in Sootland^ 
where tfaere is so much national niusic, the wórds 
and airs of which are generally known, there b 
a kind of free-masonry amongst performers, by 
which they can, by the mere choice of a tune^ 
express a great deal to the hearers. Personal 
allusions are often made in this manner, with 
much point and pleasantry ; and nothing is more 
usual at public festivals, than that the air played 
to accompany a particular health or toast, is 
made the vehicle of compliment, of wit, and 
sometimes of satire. 

While these things passed through my mind 
rapidly, I heard my friend beneath recommenoe, 
for the third üme, the air from which his own . 
name had been probably adopted, when he was 
interrupted by his rusti&auditors. 

*^ If thou canst play no other spring but that, 
mon, 4io hadst best put up ho^s poipes and be 
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jogging. Squoire will be back anon, or Master 
Nixon, and we^ll see who will pay poiper then.^ 
Oho^ thought I, if I have no sharper ears 
than those of my friends Jan and Dorcas to en- 
counter, I may venture an experiment upon them ; 
and, as most expressive of my state of captivity, 
I sang two or three lines of the 187th psalm^- 

*' By Babd's streams we sat and wept" 

The country people listened with attention,-«nd, 
when I ceased, I heard them whisper together in 
tones of commiseration, << Lack-a-day, {xx>r soul ! 
to pretty a man to be beeide bis mts r 

^* An he be that gate,^ said Wandering Willie, 
in a tohe calculated to reach my ears, ^^ I ken 
naething will raise bis spirits like a spring.* 
And he struck up, with great vigour and sjnrit, 
the lively Scotch air, the words of which instant- 
ly occurred to me,— 

«« Oh whutle and I'll come t'ye, my lad, 
Oh whistle and 111 come t'ye, my lad ; 
Though fitther and mother and a' should gaa mad, 
Oh whuüe and I'll oome t'ye, my lad." 

I soon heard a clattering noise of feet in the 
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oourt-yard, which I conduded to be Jan and 
Dorcas dancing a jigg in their Cumberland wood- 
en clogs. Under corer of this din, I endeavour- 
ed to answer Willie^s signal by whi8tling, aa loud 
as I oould, , 

M Come back again and lo'e me 
When a' the lave are gane.** 

He instantly threw the dancers out, by chan^g 
hisairto . ' 

^* There's my thumb, 111 ne'er beguile thee. 

I no longer doubted that a oommunication 
betwixt us was happily established, and that, if 
I had an opportunity of speaking to the poor 
musician, I should find him willing to take my 
letter to the post, to invoke the assistanoe of some 
active magistrate, or of tlie commanding officer 
of Carlisle Castle, or, in short, to do whatever 
dse I could point out, in the oompass ojF his 
power, to contribute to my liberation. But to 
obtain speech of him, I must have run the risk 
of alarming the suspicions of Dorcas, if not 
of hér yet more stupid Corydon. My ally^s 
blindness prevented his receiving any communi- 

4 
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cation by agns from the window— even if I oould 
have ventured to make them, consistently with 
prudence — 8o that, notwithstandiog the mode of 
intercourse we had adopted, was both cbrcuitous 
and peculiarly liable to misapprehension, I saw 
nothing I could do better than to continue it, 
trusting my own and my correspondent'^s acute- 
ness, in applying to the airs the meaning they 
were intended to convey. I thought of singing 
the words themselves of some significant song, 
but feared I might, by doing so, attract suspi- 
don. I endeavoured, therefore, to intimate my 
speedy departure from my present place of resi- 
dence, by wbistling the well-known air with 
which festive parties in Scotland usually con- 
clude the dance. 

*' Good oight and joy be wi' ye a', 
For herc nae langer maun I stay ; 
There's neither friend nor foe of minQ 
But wishes that I were away." 

It appeared that Willie^s powers of intelligence 
were much more active than mine, and that, 
like a deaf person, accustomed to be spoken to 
by lógns, he comprehended, from the very first 
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notes, the whole meaning I intended to convey; 
and he accompanied me in the air with his violin, 
in such a manner as at once to ishew he under- 
stood niy meaning, and to prevent my whistling 
from being attended to. 

His reply was almost immediate, and was con- 
veyed in the old martiai air of ^^ Hey, Johnnie 
lad, cock np your beaver.^ I run over the words, 
and fixed on the fc^owing stanza, as most appli- 
cable to my circumstances :-^ 

'' Cock np your beaver, and cock it fu' spnish, 
We*U over the Border and give them a brush ; 
There's somebody there weH teach better behaTiouv— 
Hey, Johnnie lad, cock up your beaver." 

If these sounds ailuded, as I hope they do, to 
the chance of assistance from my Scottish friends, 
I may indeed consider tbat a door is open to hope 
and freedom. I immediately replied with, 

*< My heart's in the Highlands, my heart ia not here ; 
My heart*B in the Highlands, a-chasing the deer 
A-chasing the wild deer, and following the roe 
My heart's in the Highlands wherever I go. 

Farewell to the Highlands I farewell to the North 
The bhrth-place of valour, the cradle of worth 
Wherever I wander, wherever I rove, 
The hiUi of the Highlands for ever I love.*' 
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WiUie instantly played, with a degree of sf^ 
rit which might have awakened hope in Despair 
herself, if Despair could be supposed to under- 
stand Soot»h music, the fine old Jacobite air, 

«« For a' that, and a* that, 
And twice as much as a' that." 

I next endeavoured to intimate my wish tp 
send notice of my condition to my friends ; and, 
despsdring to find an air sufficiently expresnve 
of my pnrpose, I ventured to sing a verse, which, 
in various forms, occurs so firequently in old bal- 
lads— 

'^ Whare will I get a bonny boy 

That will win hose and shoon ; 
That will gae down to Durisdeer, 

And bid my meny men oome ?" 

He drowned the latter part of the verse by 
playing, with much emphasis, 

" Kind Robin lo'es me." 

' Of this, though I ran over the verses of the 
song in my mind, I could make nothing ; and 
before I could contrive any mode of intimating 
my uncertainty, a cry arose in the court-yard that 
Cristal Nixon was coming. My faithful Willie 
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was obliged tö retreat; but not before he had 
half played, half hummed, by way of farewell, 

** Leave thee— leave tbee, lad— 

m never leave thee ; 
The stars shall gte wiUienhins 

Ere I will leave thee." 

I am thus, I thmk, secure of one trusty adhe» 
rent in my misfortunes ; and, however whimsical 
it may be to rely much on a man of this idle pro^ 
. fesdon, and deprived of sight withal, it is deeply 
impressed on my mihd, that his services may be 
both nseful and necessary. There is another 
quarter firom which I look for succour, and which 
I have indicated to thee, Alan, In more than one 
passage of my Journal. Twice, at the early hour 
of day-break, I have seen the individual alluded 
to in the court of the farm, and twice she made 
signs of recognition in answer to the gestures by 
which I endeavoured to make her comprehend 
my situation ; but on both occasions, she pressed 
her finger on her Ups, as expressive of silence and 
secrecy. 

The manner in which G. M, entered upon the 
scène for the first time, seems to assure me of her 
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good will, 80 far as her power may reach ; and I 
have many reasons to believe it is considerable. 
Yet she seemed hurried and frightened during 
the very transitory moments of our interview, 
and I think was, upon the last occasion, startled 
by the entradce of some one into the fann-yard, 
just as she was on the point of addressing me. 
You must not ask whetihier I am an early riser, 
stnoc such delights are only to be seen at day- 
break ; and although I have never again seen 
her, yet I have reason to think she is not distant. 
It was but three nights ago, that, w6m out by 
the uniformity of my confinement, I had mani- 
fested more symptoms of despondence than I had 
before exhibited, which I conceive may have at- 
tracted the attention of the domestics, through 
whom the circumstance might transpire. On 
the next moming, the following Unes lay on my 
table ; but how conveyed there, I cannot teil. 
The hand in which they are written is a beauti- 
fui Italian manuscript :— 

^^ As lords iheir labouren* hire delay, 
Fate quits oux toil with hopes to oome, 

Which, if far short of present: pay, 
StiU owns a debt and names a som. 
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Qmt not the plcdge, frail sufferer, then, 

Although a distant date be given ; 
Despaiï it treason towaids man, 

And blasphemy to Heaven." 

That these Unes are written with the finéndly 
-*-*the more than friendly purpose of inducing me 
to keep up my spirits, I cannot doubt ; and I 
trust the manner in which I shall oonduct myself 
may shew that the pledge is accepted. 

The dress is arrived in which it seems to be my 
8ei£-elected guardian'^s pleasure that I shall tra- 
vel; and what does it prove to beP— A skirt, 
or upper-petticoat of camlet, like those wom by 
country lacQes of moderate rank when on horse- 
back, with such a riding-mask as they frequently 
use on joumies to preserve ih&x eyes and com- 
plexion from the sun and dust, and sometimes» it 
is suspected, to enable them to play off a little 
coquetry. From the use of the mask, however, 
I suspect I shall be preduded ; for instead of be- 
ing only pasteboard, covered with black velvet, I 
observe mth anxiety that mine is thickened with a 
plate of steel, which, like Quixote^s visor, serves 
to render it more strong and durable. 

This apparatus, together with a steel dasp for 

9 
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aecuring the mask behind me with a padlock, 
gave me fearful reoollections of the unfortunate 
bdng, who, never bdng pennitted to lay aside 
such a Yiflor, acquired the weU-known historical 
epithet of the Man in the Iron Mask. I hesita- 
ted a moment whether I should so far subrait to 
the acts of oppression designed against me as to 
assume this disguise, whidi was, of coune, oon- 
trived to aid their purposes. But then I remem- 
bered Mr Herries^s threat, that I would be kept 
close pnsoner in a carriage, unless I assumed the 
dress which should be appoihted for me ; and I 
cönsidered the eomparative degree of fi:eedom 
which I nught purchase by wearing the mask and 
female dress, ais easily and advantageously pur. 
chased. Here, therefore, I must pause for the 
present, and await what the moming may bring 
forth. 
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[To carry on the story from the documents 
before us, we think it proper here to drop the 
Journal of the captive Darsie Latimer,and adopt, 
instead, a narrative of the proceedings of Alan 
Fairford in pursuit of his friend, which forms 
another series in this history.] 
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€HAPTER X. 

KAKRATIYE ÓF ALAN FAIBFORD. 

The reader ought, by this time, to have form- 
ed some idea of the character of Alan Fairford. 
He had a warmth of heart which the study of 
the law and of the world could not chili, and ta- 
lents which they had rendcred unusually acute. 
Deprived of the personal patronage enjoyed by 
most of his contemporaries, who assumed the 
gown under protection of their aristocratie al- 
liances and descents, he early saw that he would 
have that to achieve for himself which feil to 
them as a right of birth. He laboured hard in 
silence and solitude, and his labours were crown- 
ed with success* But Alan doated on his friend 
Darne, even more than he loved his profession. 
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and, os we have seen, thre w every thing aside when 
he thought Latimer in danger ; forgetting fame 
and fortune^ and hazarding even the serious dis- 
pleasure of his fathcr, to rescue him whom he 
loved with an elder brothcr'^s affection. Darsie, 
though hls parts were more quick and brilliant 
than those of his friend, seemed always to the 
latter a being under his pecuiiar charge, whom he 
was called upon to cherish and protect, in cases 
where the youth'^s own experience was unequal 
to the exigency ; and no w, when, the fate of Lati- 
mer seeming worse than doubtful, Alan^s whole 
prudence and energy were to be exerted in his be- 
half, an adventure which might have seemed pe« 
rilous to most youths of his age, had no terrors 
for him. He was well acquainted with the laws 
of his country, and knew how to appeal to them ; 
and, besides his professional confidence, his na- 
tural disposition was steady, sedate, persevering, 
and undaunted. With these requisites he under- 
took a quest which, at that time, was not unat* 
tended with actual danger, and had much in it 
to appal a more timid disposition. 

Fairford's first inquiry concerning his friend 
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was at the chief magistrate of Dumfties, Provost 
Crosbie, who had sent the information of Dar- 
sie^s disappearance. On his first application, he 
thought he disceraed in the honest dignitary a 
desire to get rid of the subject The Provost 
spoke of the riot at the fishing station as an 
^' outbreak among those lawless loons the fisher- 
men, which concemed the Sheriff,^ he said, 
<* more than us poor Town«Council bodies, that 
have aneugh to do to keep peace within burgh, 
amongst such a set of commoners as the town are 
plagued with.^ 

'^ But this is not all, Provost Crosbie,^ said 
Mr Alan Fiurford ; <^ a young gentleman of 
rank and fortune has disappeared amongst their 
hands— you kuow him. My father gave him a 
letter to you — Mr Darsie Latimer." 

<^ Lack-a-day, yes ! lack-a-day, yes !^ said the 
Provost ; ^* Mr Darsie Latimer — ^he dined at 
my house-^I hope he is well." 

'^ I hope so too,^ said Alan, rather indignant- 
ly ; ^' but I denre more certainty on that point 
You youraelf wrote my father that he had disap- 
peared." 
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<' Troth, yes, and tbat is true,** said the Pro- 
Tost. ^* But did he not go back to bis friends in 
Scotland ? it was not natural to think he would 
stay here.'' 

^^ Not unless he is under restraint,^ said Fair* 
ford, surprised at the cookiess with which the 
Provost seemed to take up the matter. 

<< Rely oa it, ür,'' said Mr Crosbie, '' that if 
he bas not returned to bis friends in Scotland, 
he must have gone to bis friends in England.^ 

*^ I will rely on no such tbing,^ said Alan ; 
^^ if tbere is law or justice in Scotland, I will 
have the tbing cleared to the very bottom.^ 

^* Reasonable, reasonable,^ said the Provost, 
** so far as is possible ; but you know I have no 
power beyond the ports of the burgb.^ 

^^ But you are in the commission besides. Mr 
Crosbie ; a Justice of Peace for the county*^ 

** True, very true— tbat is,*** said the cauüous 
magistrate, ** I will not say but my name may 
stand on the list, but I cannot remember tbat I 
have ever qualified.^ 

^* Wby, in that case,^ said young Fairford, 
** tbere are ilUnatured people might doubt your 
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attachment to the Protestant line, Mr Cros- 
bie.'' 

** God forbid, Mr Fairford ; me that have 
done and suffered in the forty-five ! I reckon 
the Highlandmen did me damage to the amoünt 
of JPIOO Scots, forbye all they ate and drank — 
no, no» sir, I stand beyond challenge ; but as for 
plaguing myself ^ith county business, let tbem 
that aught the mare shoe the mare. The Com-i 
missionersof Supply would see my back broken 
or they would help me in the burgh'^s work, and 
all the world kens the difference of the weight 
between public business in burgh and landward. 
What are their riots to me ? have we not riots 
enough of our own ?-^But I must be getting 
ready, for the councii meets this forenoon. I 
am blythe to see your father'^s son on the cause- 
way of our ancient burgh, Mr Alan Fairford. 
Were you a twelvemonth aulder, we would 
make a burgess of you, mah. I hope you will 
come and dine with me before you go away. 
Whatthink you of to-day at two o^clock — just a 
roasted chucky and a drappit egg ?^ 

Alan Fairford resolved that his friend^s hoflpi- 
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tality should not, as it seemed the in viter intended, 
put a stop to his queries. ** I must delay you 
for a moment,^ he said, << Mr Crosbie, this is a 
serious affair ; a young gentleman of high hopes, 
my own dearest friend, is missing— you cannot 
think it mü be passed over slightly, for a 
man of your high character and known zeal for 
the govemment, not to Inake some active in- 
quiry. Mr Crosbie, you are my father^s friend, 
and I respect you as such— >but to others it will 
have a bad appearaneeb^ 

The withers of the Provost were not unwrung; 
he paced the room in much tribulation, repeat- 
ing, <^ But what can I do. Mr Fairford ? I war- 
rant your friend casts up again — he will oome 
back again, like the ill shilling — ^he is not the 
sort of gear that tynes — a hellicat boy, running 
through the country with a blind fiddler, and 
playing the fiddle to a parcel of blackguards, 
who can teil where the like of him may have 
scampered to ?^ 

^^ There are persons apprehended, and in the 
jail of the town, as I understand from the She- 
riff-Substitute,^ said Mr Fairford ; *^ you must 
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call them before you, and inquire what they 
luiow of this young gentleman.^ 

'^ Ay, ay— the Sheriff-Depute did oommit some 
poor creatures, I believe-— >wretched, ignorant, 
fishennen bodies, that had been quarrelling with 
Quaker Geddes and his stake-nets, whilk, under 
favour of your gown be it spoken, Mr Fairford, 
are not over and above lawful, and the Town- 
Clerk thinks they may be lawfully removed via 
/bcti'-^hvLt that is by the by. But, sir, the crea- 
tures were a^ dismissed for want of evidence ; the 
Quaker would not swear to them, and what could 
the Sheriff and me do but just let them loose P 
Come awa, cheer up Master Alan, and take a 
walk till dinner time — I must really go to the 
council.^' 

" Stop a moment, Provost,*** said Alan ; ** I 
lodge a complaint before you, as a magistrate, 
and yoii will find it serious to slight it over. 
You must have these men apprehended again.*" 

" Ay, ay— easy said; but catch them that can,^' 
answered the Provost; " they are ower the 
March by this time, or bye the point of Caim. 
•^Lord help ye ! they are a kind of amphibious 
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deevils, neith» land nor water beasts-^neither 
Englii^ nor Scots— -neither county nor stewartry, 
as we say— they are dispersed like so much quick- 
silver. You may as well try to whistle a seaigh 
out of the Solway, as to get hold of one of them 
till all the fray is over."^ 

^^ Mr Crosbie, this will not do,^ answered the 
young counsellor ; ^* there is a person of more im- 
portance than such wretches as you describe con- 
cemed in this unhappy business — I must name to 
you a certain Mr Herries.^ 

He kept bis eye ón the Frovost as he utter- 
ed the name, which he did rather at a venture, 
and from the connection which that gentleman, 
and bis real or supposed niece, seemed to have 
wlth the fate of Darde Latimer, than from any 
distinct cause of suspicion which he entertained. 
He thought the Frovost seemed embarrassed, 
though he shewed much desire to assume an ap- 
pearance of indijSêrence, in which he partly suc* 
ceeded. 

" Herries ï" he said — « What Herries ? — 
There are many of that name — not so many as 
formerly, for the old stocks are wearing out ; but 
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tbere is Herries of Heatbgill, and Herriet of 
AuchintuUoch, and Herries ^^ 

" To save you further trouble, this person^s 
designation is Herries of Birrenswork." 

<« Of Birrenswork ?" said Mr Crosbie; ** I 
bave you now, Mr Alan. Could you not as 
well bave said, tbe Laird of Redgauntlet P^ 

Fairford was too wary to testify any surprise 
at this identification of names, bowever unex- 
pected. " I thougbt,'' said be, " be was more 
generally known by tbe name of Herries. I 
bave seen and been in company witb liim under 
tbat name, I am sure.'' 

'* O ay ; in Edinburgb, belike. You know 
Redgauntlet was^ unfortunate a great wbile ago, 
and tbougb be was maybe not deeper in tbe 
mire tban otber folks, yet, for some reason or 
otber, be did not get so easily out.'' 

<< He was attainted, I understand ; and bas no 
remission,'' said Fairford. 

Tbe cautious Frovost only nódded, and said, 
<* You may guess, tberefore, wby it is so conve- 
nient be sbould bold bis motber's name, wbicb is 
also partly bis own, wben be is about Edinburgb. 
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To wear bis proper name might be accounted a 
kind of flying in the face of govemment, ye un^ 
derstand. But he bas been long.connived at— 
tbe story is an old story— and the gentleman bas 
many excellent qualities, and is of a very ancient 
and bonourable house — ^bas cousins among tbe 
great folks — counts kin witb tbe Advocate and 
with the Sheriff— hawks, you know. Mr Alan, 
will not pike out bawks^ een — ^lie is widely con- 
nected — my wife is a fourth cousin of Rcdgaunt- 
lefg.^ 

Hmc illcB IcLchrymoB ! thought Alan Fairford 
to himself ; but the bint presently determined 
him to proceed by soft means, and with caution. 
** I beg you to understand,'' said Fairford, ** that 
in the investigation which I am about to make, 
I design no barm to Mr Herries, or Redgauntlet 
— call him wbich you will. All I wish is, to as- 
certain tbe safety of my friend. I know that be 
was rather foolish in once going upon a mcre fro- 
lic, in disguise, to tbe neighbourhood of this same 
gentleman'^s house. In bis circumstances, Mr 
Redgauntlet may have misinterpreted tbe mo- 
tives, and considered Darsie Latimer as a spy. 
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Hb influence, I believe» is great, among the dis- 
orderly people you spoke of but now ?^ 

The FroTost answered with another sagacious 
shake of his head, that would have done honour 
to Lord Burleigh in the Critic. 

" Well, then," continued Fairford, " is it not. 
possible that, in the mistaken belief that Mr La- 
timer was a spy, upon such suspicion, he may 
have caused him to be carried off and confined 
somewhere ? — Such thiugs are done at electioni^, 
and on occasions less pressbg than when men 
think their lives are in danger from an informer.^ 

" Mr Fairford,^ said the Provost, very ear- 
nestly, '^ I scarce think such a mistake posdble; 
or if, by any eztraordinary chance, it should have 
taken place, Redgauntlet, whom I cannot but 
know well, being, as I have said, my wife^s first 
cousin, (fourth cousin, I should say,) is altogetber 
incapable of doing anything harsh to the young 
gentleman — he might send him- ower to Ailsay 
for a night or twö, or maybe land him on the 
north coast of Ireland, or in Islay, or some of the 
Hebrides ; but depend upon it, he is incapable of 
harming a hair of his head.'' 
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** I am determined not to trust to that, Pro- 
vost,^ answered Fairford, firmly ; '^ and I am 
a good deal surprised at your way of talking 
80 lightly of such an aggression on the liberty 
of the subject You are to connder, and Mr 
Herries^s or Mr Redgauntlet^s friends would do 
very well also to consider, how it will sound in 
the ears of an English Secretary of State, that 
an attainted traitor (for such is this gentleman) 
has not only ventured to take up his abode in this 
realm— against the King of which he has been 
in arms— but is suspected of having proceeded, 
by open force and violence, against the person of 
one of the lieges, a young man, who wants neither 
friends nor property to secure his bdng righted.^^ 

The Provost looked at the young counsellor 
with a face in which distrust, alarm, and vexaüon 
seemed mingled. <* A fashious job,^ he ssad at 
last, *< a fashious job ; and it will be dangerous 
meddling with it. I should like ill to see your 
father^s son turn informer against an unfortunate 
gentleman.^ 

" Neither do I meen it,** answered Alan, 
*^ providing that unfortunate gentleman and his 
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friends give me a quiet opportunity of securing 
my friend'^s safety. If I could speak wUh Mr 
Redgaunüet, and hear his own explanation^ I 
would probably be satisfied. If I am forced to 
denounce him to government, it will be in his 
üew capacity of a kidnapper. I may not be able, 
nor is it my business, to prevent bis being recog- 
nized in his former character of an attainted per- 
son, excepted from the general pardon.^ 

" Master Fairford,"" said the Provost, " would 
ye ruin the poor innocent gentleman on an idle 
suspicion P^' 

<^ Say no more of it, Mr Crossbie ; my line of 
oonduct is determined— unless that suspicion is 
removed." 

" Weel, sir,'' said the Provost, " since so it 
be, and since you say that you do not seek to 
harm Redgauntlet personally, I'U ask a man to 
dine with us to-day that kens as much about his 
matters as most fblks. You must think. Mr Alan 
Fairford, though Redgauntlet be 'my wife^s near 
relative, and though, doubtless, I wish him weel, 
yet I am not the person who is like to be entrust- 
ed with his in-comings and out-goings. I am not 
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a man for that — I keep the kirk, and I abhor 
Popery — ^I have stood up for the House of Hano- 
ver, and for liberty and property — I carried arms, 
»r, against the Pretender, when three of the 
Highlandmen'^s baggage*carts were stopped at 
£cclefechan ; and I had an especial loss of a hun- 
dred pounds ^" 

" Scots,'' interrupted Fairford. " You forget 
you told me all this before.^ 

<< Scots or English, it was too much for me to 
lose,^ said the Frovost ; ** so you see I am not a 
person to pack or peel wiCh Jacobites, and such 
unfreemen as poor Redgauntlet. ^ 

*< Granted, granted. Mr Crosbie; and what 
ihen ?"* said Alan Fairford. 

^< Why, then, it foUows, that if I am to help 
you at this pinch, it cannot be by and through 
my ain personal knowledge, but through some 
fitting agent or third person.^ 

^^ Granted again,^ said Fairford. << And pray 
who may this third person be ?"" 

*^ Wha but Fate Maxwell of Summertrees— 
him they call Pate-in-Peril.^ 
10 
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'^ An old forty-five man, of course ?^ said 
Fairford. 

" Ye may swear that,^ replied the Provost-— 
^^ as black a Jacobite as the auld leaven can make 
him ; but a sonsy, merry companion, that none 
of us thmk it worth whilc to break wP for all his 
brags and his davers. You would have thought^ 
if he had had but his own way at Derby, he 
would have marched Charlie Stuart through be- 
tween Wade and the Duke, as a thread goes 
through the needle^s ee, and seated him in Saint 
James^s before you could have said, haud your 
hand. But though he is a windy body when he 
gets oa his auld warld stcxries, he has mair gump* 
tion in him than most people*— knows business. 
Mr Alan, being bred to the law ; but never took 
the gown, because of the oaths, which kept more 
folks out then than they do now — the more^s the 

" What I are you sorry, Provost, that Jaco- 
bitism is upon the decline ?^ said Fairford. 

" No, no,'* answered the Provost — " I am only 
sorry for folks loüng the tendemess of conscience 

17 
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which they used to hftve. I have a son breediog 
to the bar, Mr Fairford ; and, no doubt, consi- 
dering my services and suffeiings, I might have 
looked for some bit postie for him ; but if the 
muckle tikes come in*— I mean a** these MaxweUs, 
and Johnstones, and great lairds, that the oaths 
used to keep out lang syne — ^the bits o^ messan 
dogies, like my son, and maybe like your father^s 
son. Mr Alan, will be sair put to the wall.^ 

^ But to return to the subject, Mr Crosbie,'* 
said Faurford, <' do you really think it likely that 
this Mr Maxwell will be of service in this mat- 
ter?'' 

^^ It's very like he may be, for he is the tongue 
of the trump to the whole squad of them,'' said 
the Frovost ; <' and Redgauntlet, though he will 
not stick at times to call him a fooi, takes more 
of his counsel than any man's else that I am 
aware of. If Pate can bring him to a commu- 
ning, the business is done. He's a sharp chield, 
Pate-in.Peril.'' 

" Fate-in-Peril !** repeated Alan ; ^' a very sin- 
gular name.'*' 

VOL. II. p 
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^* Ay, and it was in as queer a way he got it; 
but 1^11 say nothing about that,^ said the Pro* 
vost, ^< fbr fear of forestalling his market ; for ye 
are sure to hear it once at least, however oftener, 
before the punch.bowl gives place to the tea^^pot» 
— And now, fare ye well ; for there is the council- 
bell clinking in earnest ; and if I am not there be- 
fore it jows in, Bailie Laurie wiU be' trying some 
of his manoeuvres.^ 

The Frovost, repeating his expectation of see- 
ing Mr Fairford at two oVlock, at length ef« 
fected his escape from the young counsellor, and 
left him at a considerable loss how to proceed; 
The Sheriff, it seems, had retumed to Edin- 
burgh,and he feared to find the yisible repug- 
nance of the Frovost to interfere with this Laird 
of Birrenswork, or Redgauntlet, much stronger 
amongst the country gentlemen, many of whom 
were Catholics as wdl as Jacobites, and most 
others unwilling to quarrel with kinsmen and 
friends, by prosecuting with severity political of- 
fences which had almost run a prescription. 

To collect all the information in his power, and 
not to have recourse to the higher authorities 
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until he oould give all the light of which the case 
was capabl^, seemed the wiser proceedlng in a 
choice of difficulties. He had some conversa- 
tion with the Frocurator-Fkcal, who, as well as 
the FroYost, was an old correspondeDt of his fa- 
ther. Alan expressed to that ufficer a pur- 
pose of visiting Brokenburn, but was assured by 
him, that it would be a step attended with much 
danger to his own person, and altogether fruit- 
less ; that the individuals who had been ring- 
leaders in the riot were long since safely shelter- 
ed in their various lurking-holes in the Isle of 
Man, Cumberland, and elsewhere ; and that 
those who might remain would undoubtedly oom- 
mit Yiolence on any who might visit their set- 
tlement with the purpose of inquiring into the 
disturbances. 

There were not the same objections to bis bas- 
tcning to Mount Sharon, where he expected to 
find the latest news of his friend ; and there was 
time enough to do so, before the hour appointed 
for the FrovostV dinner. Upon the road, he 
congratulated himself on having obtained one 
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point of almost certain information. The person 
who had in a manner forced himself upon his fa- 
ther^s hospitality, and had seemed desirous to in- 
duce Darsie Latimer to visit England, against 
whom, too, a sort of warning had been recehred 
from an individual oonnected with and residuig 
in his own family, proved to be a promoter of the 
disturbanoe in which Darsie had disappeared. 

What could be the cause of such an attempt 
on the liberty of an inoffenave and amiable man ? 
It was impossible it oould be merely owiog to 
Redgauntlet'^s mistaking Darsie for a spy; for 
though that was the soluüon which Faiiford 
had offered to the Frovost, he well knew that, 
in point of fact, he himself had been warned by 
his singular visite^ of some danger to which his 
friend was exposed, before such suspicion could 
have been entertained ; and the injunctions re- 
ceived by Latimer from his guardian, or him 
who acted as such, Mr Griffiths of London, point« 
ed to the same thing. He was not sorry, how- 
ever, that he had not let Provost Crosbie into his 
secret, farther than was ^bsolutely neoessary; 
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sinoe it was plain that the connection of bis wife 
with thé suspected party was likdy to affect his 
impartiality as a magistrate. 

When Alan Fairford arrived at Motint Sharon, 
Rachel Geddes hastened to meet him, almost be- 
fore the servant could open the door. She drew 
back in disappointment when she beheld a stran- 
ger, and said, to excuse her precipitation, that 
<' she had thought it was her brother Joshua re- 
turned from Cumberland.^ 

^< Mr Geddes is then absent from home,^ said 
Fairford, much disappointed in his turn. 

<^ JJ,e hath been gone since yesterday, fHend,^ 
answered Bachael, once more composed to the 
quietude which characterizes her sect, but her 
pale cheek and red eye giving contradiction to 
her assumed equanimity. 

^^ I am,^ said Fairford, hastily, " the particu- 
lar friend of a young man not unknown to you. 
Miss Geddes-<-the friend of Darsie Latimer— 
and am come hither in the utmost anxiety, ha- 
ving understood from Provost Crosbie, that he 
had disappeared in the uight when a destructive 
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attack had beeii made upon the fishing-dtation of 
Mr Geddes.'^ 

^* Thou dost ajB3ict me, friend^ by thy inqui- 
ries,^ said Rachel, more afifected than before; ^< for 
although the youth was Kke those of the world- 
ly generation, wise in his own conceit, and light- 
ly to be moved by the breath of vanity, yet Jo- 
shua loved him, and his heart clave to him as if 
he had been his own son. And when he himself 
escapcd from the sons of Belial, which was not 
until they had tired themselves with reviling, and 
with idie reproach, and the jests of the sco£Fer, 
Joshua, my brother, returned to them once and 
again, to offer ransom for the youth called Darsie 
Latimer, with offers qi money and with promise 
of remission, but they would not hearken to him. 
Also, he went before the Head Judge, whom 
men call the Sheriff, and would have told him of 
the youth'*8 peril, but they would in no wayheark^ 
en to him unless he would swear unto the truth 
of his words, which thing he might not do with- 
out 8tn, seeing it is wntten, Swear not at all — 
also, that our conversation shall be yea or nay. 
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Therefore, Joshua returned to me disconsolate, 
and said, * Sister Eachel, this youth hath run into 
peril for my sake ; assuredly I sball not be guUt- 
less if a hair of his head be harmed, seeing I 
have sinned in permitting him to go with me to 
the fishing station when such evil was to be fear- 
ed. Tberefore, I will take my horse, even So- 
iomon, and lide swifdy into Cumberland, and I 
will make myself friends with Mammon of Un- 
righteousness, among the ma^strates of the G«n- 
tiles, and among their mighty men ; and it shall 
come to pass that Darsie Latimer shall bedeliver- 
ed, even if it w^e at the expense of half my sub- 
sunce.^ And I said, ^ Nay, my brother, go not, 
for they will but scoff at and revile thee ; but 
hire with thy silver one of the scribes, who are 
eager as hunters in pursuing their prey, and lm 
shall free Darsie Latimer from the men of vio- 
lenoe by his cunning, and thy soul shall be guilt- 
less of evil towards the lad.^ But he answered 
and said, ^ I will not be oontroUed in this matter.^ 
And he is gone forth, and hath not returned, 
and I fear me that he may never return; for 
though he be peacef ui, as becometh one who holds 
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all violence as offence agunst his own soul, yet 
neither the floods of water, nor the fear of the 
snare, nor the drawn sword of the adversary 
brandidied in the path, will overoome his pur- 
pose. Wherefore the Solway may swallow him 
up, or the sword of the enemy may devour him 
«-«nevertheless, my hope is better in Him who 
directeth all things, and ruleth the waves of the 
sea, and over-ruleth the devioes of the wicked, 
and who can redeem us even as a bird from the 
fowWs net^ 

This was all that Fairford could leam from 
Miss Greddes; hut he heard with pleasure, that 
the good Quaker, her brother, had many friends 
among those of his own profession in Cumber- 
land, and without exposing himself to so much 
banger as his sister seemed to apprehend, he 
trusted he might be able to discover some tracés 
of Darsie Latimer. He himself rode back to 
Dumfries, having left with Miss Gkddes his di- 
rection in that place, and an eamest request that 
she would forward thither whatever information 
she might obtain from her brother. 
On Fairford's return to Dumfiries, he employed 
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the brief interval which remained before dinner- 
time, in writing an account of what had befallen 
Latimer, and of the present uncertmnty of hia con- 
dition, to Mr Samuel Griffiths, through whose 
hands the remittances for his friend^s service had 
been regularly made, desiring he would instant- 
Ij acquaint him with such parts of his history as 
might direct him in the search which he was 
about to institnte through the border counties, 
and which he pledged himself not to giva up 
until he had obtained news of his frienil, alive or 
dead. The young lawyer^s mind feit easier when 
he had dispatched this letter. He could not 
conceive any reason why his friend'^s life should 
be mmed at ; he knew Darsie had done nothing 
by which his liberty could be legally affected ; and 
although, even of late years, there had been sin- 
gular histories of men, and women also, who had 
been trepanned, and concealed in solitudes and 
distant islands, in order to serve some temporary 
piurpose, such violences had been chiefly prac- 
tised by the rich on the poor, and by the strong 
on the feeble ; whereas, in the present case, this 
Mr Herries, or Bedgauntlet, being amenable. 
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for more reasons than one, to the censure of the 
hiw, must be the weakest in any stniggle in 
which it could be appealed to. It is true, that 
his friendly anxiety whispered, that the very 
cause which rendered this oppressor less formi- 
dablje, might make faim more desperate. Still, re- 
calling his language, so strikingly that of the gen- 
tleman, and even of the man of honour, Alan 
Fairford oonduded, that though, in his feudal 
piide,Redgauntlet might venture on the deeds of 
violence exerdsed by the aristocracy in other 
times, he could not be capable of any action of 
dellberate atrocity. And in these convictions he 
went to dine with f rovost Crosbie, with a heart 
more at ease than might have been expected. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

KARRATITE OF ALAN FAIKFORD, CONTIKUBB. 

FivE minutes had elapsed after the town clock 
struck two, before Akn Fidrford, who had made 
a small detour to put his letter into the post- 
house, reached the mansionof Mr Provost Cros- 
bie, and was at once greeted bj the voice of 
that civic dignitary, and the rural dignitary his 
visitor, as by the voices of men impatient for 
their dinner. 

** Come away, Mr Fairford— the Edinburgh 
time is later than ours,^ said the Provost 

^^ And, come away, young gentleman;^ said 
the Laif d ; '^ I remcmber your father weel, at 
the Cross, thirty years ago — I reckon you are as 
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late in Edinburgh as at London, four opdoek 
bour»-— eh?^ 

" Not quite so degenerate,^ replied Fairford ; 
'* but certainly many Edinburgh people are so ill- 
advised as to postpone their dinner till three, that 
the j may have f uil time to answer their London 
correspondents.^ 

'^ London oorrespondents T said Mr Maxwell i 
<< and pray^ what the devil have the people of 
Auld Reekie to do with London correspond- 
ents?'' 

<^ The tradesmen must have their goods,^ said 
Fairford. 

<< Can they not buy our own Soottish manu- 
factures, and piek their customers^ pockets in a 
more patriotic manner i^ 

^< Then the ladies must have fashions,^ said 
Fairford. 

^' Can they not busk the plaid over their 
heads, as their mothers did P A tartan screen, 
and once a-year a new cockemony from Paris, 
should serve a Countess; but yê* have not 
many of them left, I think—- Mareschal, Airley, 
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Winton, Wemyss, Bdmerino— ay, ay, theooun- 
tesses and ladies of quality will scaroe take up 
too much of your ball-room fioor with their qua* 
lity hoops now-a-days.^ 

" There is no want of crowding, however, 
fflr,^' said Fairford ; ^^ they begin to talk of a 
new Assembly-Room." 

*^ A new Assembly-Room P said the old Ja- 
Gobite Laird— "Umph— I mindquartering three 
hundred men in the Assembly-Room you have 
— ^But come, come— I'U ask no more quesüons 
—the answers all smell of new lords new lands, 
and do but spoil my appetite, which were a pity, 
since here comes Mrs Crosbie to say dur mutton^s 
reiady.'* 

It was even so. Mrs Crosbie had been absent, 
like £ve^ ^^ on hospitable cares intent,^ a duty 
which she did not conceive]ierself exempted from, 
either by the dignity of her husband's rank in 
the municipality, or the splendour of her Brus- 
sels silk gown, or even by the more highly prized 
lustre of her birth ; for she was born a Max- 
well, and allied, as her husband of ten inform- 
ed his friends, to several of the first families 



Digitized 



by Google 



S38 NABEATIVE. CHAP. XI. 

in the cpunty. She had been handsome, and 
was still a portly good-iooking woman of her 
years ; and though her peep into the kitchen had 
somewhat heightened her complexion, it was no 
more tban a modest touch of rouge might have 
done. 

The Provost was certainly proud of his lady, 
nay, some said he was afraid of her ; for, of the 
females of the Kedgauntlet family there went 
a rumour, that, ally where they wóuld, there was 
a grey mare as surely in the stables of their hus- 
bands, as there is a white horse in Wouverman^s 
pictures. The good dame, too, was supposed to 
have brought a spice of politics into Mr Cros- 
bie^s household along with her; and the Pro- 
vost^s enemies in the Town-Council used to ob- 
serve, that he uttered there many a bold harangue 
against the Pretender, and in favour of King 
George and government, of which he dared not 
have pronounced a syllablein hisownbed-cham- 
her, and that, in fact, his wife*s predominating 
influence had now and then occasioned his act- 
ing, or forbearing to act, in a manner very dif- 
ferent from his general professions of zeal for 
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Revolution principles. If this was in any respect 
true, it was certain, on the other hand, that 
Mrs Crosbie, in all external points, seemed to 
acknowledge the '^ lawf ui sway and right supre- 
macy^ of the head of the house, and if she did 
not in truth reverence her husband, she at least 
seemed to do so. 

Thb stately dame received Mr Maxwell (a 
oousin of course) with oordiality, and Fairford 
with ciyility ; answering, at the same time, with 
respect to the magisterial complaints of the Pro- 
vost, that dmner was just coming up. ^VBut 
since you changed poor Peter MacAlpin^ that 
used to take care of the town-clock, my dear, it 
bas never gone well a single day.^^ 

" Peter MacAIpin, my dear,'' said the Pro- 
vost, ^< made himself too busy for a person in 
office, and drunk healths and so forth, which it 
became no man to drink or to pledge, far less 
one that is in point of office a servant of the pub- 
lic. I understand that he lost the music-beüs in 
Edinburgh, for playing ^ Ower the Water to 
Charlie,** upon the tenth of June. He is a black 
sheep, and deserves no encouragemcnt*^ 

15 
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<< Not a bad tune thougb, after all,^ Bud Sum- 
mertrees; and, turning to the window, he half 
hummed, half whistled, the air in question, then 
sai^ the last verse aloud : 

*^ Oh I lo*e wed my Charlie'i name, 

Though some there be that abhar him ; 
Bat oh to see the deil gang hamé, 

Wr a* the Whigs before him ! 
Over the water, and over the sea, 

And OTer the water to Chailie $ 
Come weal, come woe, well gather and go, 

And liTe or die with Charlie.** 

Mrs Crosbie smiled furtively on the Laird, 
wearing an aspect at the same time of deep sub- 
mission ; while the Provost, not choosing to hear 
his visitor^s ditty, took a turn through the room, 
in unquestioned dignity and independenoeof au- 
thority. 

*^ Aweel, aweel, my dear,^ said the lady, with 
a quiet smileof submission, '< ye ken these mat* 
ters best, and you will do your pleasure— they 
are far above my hand— only, I doubt if ever 
the town-clock will go right, or your meals be 
got up so regular as I should wish, till Peter 
MacAIpin gets his office back again. The body'^s 
l« 
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auld, and can neither work nor want, bat he is 
the only hand to set a clock.^ 

It may be nodoed in passing, that, notwith* 
standing this predifttion, vhieh, probablj, the 
fidr Cassandra had the f uil means of aocomfilsh- 
ing, it was not tall the second council-daj there* 
aftar that the misdemeanours of the Jaicpbite 
ckiok-kèeper irere passed over, and hc was onoe 
nunre restpred to his oocupation of fixing the 
town^s time, and the Piovost^s dinner-hour. 

Upon the present occafflon the ctinner passed 
pleasantlj away. Summertrees talked and je^ 
ed with the ea^y indiiierenoe of a man who hokls 
himself superior to his company. He was in- 
deed an important person, as was testified by 
his portly appearance ; his hat laced with poini 
éCEspagne; his coat and waistcoat onoe richly 
emhroidered, thoagh now ahnost threadbare; 
the splendour of his solitaire, and laced roffles^ 
though the first was sorely creased, and the other 
sullied; not to forget the length of his silver* 
hilted rapier. His wit, or rather hnmour, bor* 
dered on the sarcastic, and intimated a discon- 

VOL. II. Q 
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tented man ; and althóugh he sfaewed no displea- 
sure whën the Provost attempted a repartee, yet 
it seemed that he permitted it upon mere suffer- 
anoe, as a fencing-inaster, engaged with a pu- 
pil, will sometimes permit the tyro to hit him, 
Bolely by way of enoourageinent. The Lürd'^s 
owa jests, in the meanwhile, were eminently suc- 
oessfuly not only with die Provost and his lady, 
but with the red-cheeked and red-iibboned ser- 
vant-miud who wiedted at table, and who could 
scarce perfoim her duty with propriety, so efPec- 
tual were the explosions of Summertrees. Alan 
Fairford alone was unmoved among all this mirth; 
which was the less wonderf ui, that, bendes the 
important subject which occupied his thoughts, 
most of the Laird'^s good things consisted in sly 
allusions to little parochial or family incidents, . 
with which the Edinburgh visitor was totally 
unaoquainted ; so that the laughter of the party 
sounded in his ear like the idle crackling of 
thorns under the pot, with this difference, that 
they did not aocompany or seoond any such use- 
f ui operation as the boiling thereof. 

Fairford was glad when the cloth was with- 



Digitized 



by Google 



KARRATIVE. CHAP. XI. S48 

drawn ; and when Provost Crosbie, (not without 
8ome points of adyioe from hiB lady, touching 
the precise mixture of the ingredients,) had ac- 
oompUshed.the oompounding of . a noble bowl of 
punch, at which the old Jacobite^s eyes seemed 
to.glisten, the glasses were pushed round it, 
fiUed, and withdrawn each by its o.wner ; when 
the Provost emphatically named the toast, *^ The 
King,*^ with an important look to Fairford, which 
$eemed to say, .¥ou. can have no doubt whom I 
mean, and therefore there is no occasion to parti- 
cularize the individual. 

Summertrees repeated the toast, with a sly 
wink to the lady, while Fairford drank his glass 
in silence. 

** Well, young Advocate,^ said the landed 
proprietor, *^ I am glad to see there is some 
shame, if there isÜttle honesty, left in the Facul- 
ty. Some of your black-gowns, now.a>days, hear 
as little of the one as of tlie other.^ 

" At least, sir,^ replied Mr Fairford, " I am 
so much of a lawyer as not willingiy to enter into 
disputes which I am not retained to support— it 
would be but throwing away both time and argu- 
ment/' 
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<^ Come, Gome/' said the ladj, *^ we wHl have 
no argument in this house about Whig or Tory 
— ^the ProTost kens what he maun sagf, and I ken 
what he fihould think ; and for a^ that has come 
and gane yet, there may be a time coming when 
bonest men may say what they think, whether 
they be Provosts or not" 

" D'ye hear that, Provost?'' said Summer- 
trees ; '< your wtfe^s a witch, man ; you should 
nail a horse-shoe on your chaiAber-door— Ha, 
ha, har 

This sally did not take quite so well as former 
efforts of the Laird^s wit The lady drew up, 
and the Provost said, half aside, *^ The sooth 
bourd is nae bourd.* You will find the horse- 
shoe hissing hot, Summertiees.^ 

^* Ye can speak from êxperience, doubtless, 
Provost,^ answered the Lürd; ^ but I crave 
pardon— I need not teil Mrs Crosbie that I have 
all respect for the auld and honourable House of 
Redgauntlet^ 



• The true joke is no joke. 
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<^ And good reason ye have, that afe sae sib to 
them,^ quoth the lady, *' and kenn^d weel baith 
them that are here, and them that are gane.^ 

<^ Ia troth, and ye may say sae, madam,*' an- 
swered the Laird ; ** for poor Harry Bedgaunt- 
let, that suffered at Carlisle, was hand and glove 
with me ; and yet we parted on short leave-taking.- ' 

^< Ay, Summertrees,^ said the Provost; '< that 
was when you played Cheat-the-woodie, and gat 
the bye-name of Pate-in-Peril. I wisb you would 
teil the story to my young friend here. He likes 
well to hear of a sharp trick, as most lawyers da^ 

<' I wonder at your want of circumspection, 
Provost,^ said the Laird,*-much alter the manner 
of a singer, when dedining to sing the song that 
is quiyering upon his tongue^s very end. '^ Ye 
should mind there are some auld stories that can- 
not be ripped up again with entire safety to all 
concemed. Tace is Latin for a candle.'" 

^^ I hope,^ said the lady, << you are not afraid 
of anything being said out of this house to your 
prejudice, Summertrees. I have heard the story 
before ; hut the oftener I hear it, the more won- 
derful I think it."" 
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*< Yes, madam ; but it bas been now a wonder 
of more than nine days,' and it is time it sbould 
be ended,^ answered Maxwell. 

Fairford now tbought it dvü to say, *' that he 
had often heard of Mr MaxwelPs wonderful 
escape, and that notbing cpuld bemore agreeable 
to him than to hear the right version of it.^ 

But Summertrees was obdurate, and refused 
to take up the time of the company with such 
^* auld warld nonsense.^ 

" Weel, wed,'' said the Provost, « a wilful 
man maun hae bis waj.— «What do your folk in 
the county think about the disturbances that are 
be^nning to spunk out in the oolonies ?^ 

^ Excellent^ sir, excellent. When things come 
to the worst they will mend; and to the worst 
they are coming. — But as to that nonsense ploy 
of mine, if ye insist on hearing the particulars,^ — 
said the Laird, who began to be sensible that the 
period of telling his story gracefully was gliding 
fast away, 

^' Nay,'^ $aid the Provost, " it was not for my- 
self, but this young gentleman.^ 

" Aweel, what for should I not pleasure the 
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young gentleman?—- ril just drink to honest folk 
at hame and abxoad» and* de^il ane else. And thai 
•— -but you have heard it before, Mrs Crosbie.^ 

^^ Not 8o often as to think it tiresome, I as- 
sare ye,^ said the lady ; and without furtb^ pre- 
liminaries, the Lurd addressed Alan Fairford, 

<< Ye have heard of a year they call the^^^r^- 
five^ jouxkg gentleman; when the Southrons^ 
heads made their last acquaintanoe with Scottish 
claymores. Therewasasetoframpaugbgchields 
in the country then that they called rebels— I 
never could find out what f or— Some men should 
have been wi^ them that never came, Provost-— 
Skye and the Bush aboon Traquair for that, ye 
ken.-— Weel, the job was settled at last. Cloured 
crowns there were plenty, and raxed necks came 
into fashion. I dinna mind very weel what I was 
doing, swaggering about the country with dirk 
and pistol at my belt, for five or six months, or 
thereaway ; but I had a weary waking out of a 
wild dream. Then did I find myself on foot on 
a misty moming, with my hand, just for fear of 
going astray, linked into a handcuff, as they call 
it, with poor Harry Redgauntlet^s fastened into 
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the otber ; and there wc were, trudging along, 
with about a soore mofe ibM bad tbrust their 
horns ower deep in the bog^ just like ouraelTes, 
amd a serjeant^s guatd of red-coats, with twa file of 
dragoowi) to keep all quiet, and give usl beart to 
theroad. Now,if tbismodeof traYeUingwaynot 
verj pleasabt^ the object did not particularly re- 
OMamiend it ; for yöu understaod» yotmg num» 
tbat they did not trust these poor rebel bbdies to 
be tried by juries of th^ ain kindly jcountry* 
men» though ane would have thougbt they would 
have found Whigs eiiaugh in Sootland to hang 
us all ; but they beboved to tronnce us away tó 
be tf iisd at CarUsléi idbere the tcik» had becea 
So frightened) that had you brought a whote 
Higfalatatd dm at once into the court, they would 
baye put their hands upon their een, and cried, 
' hang them aV just to be quit of them.^ 

" Ay, ay,^ said the Pifovost, <5 that waa a snell 
lawj I grant ye.'* 

<< Snell r said his wife, " snell ! I w'uh they 
that passed it had the jury 1 would reoomniend 
than to l'' 

<< I suppose the young lawyer tUnks it aU very 
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rigfat,^' said Summertrees, looking at Fairford— ^ 
<< an old lawyer inight have thought otherwise. 
However, the cudgel was to be found to beat the 
dogy aod they chose a heavy one. Well^ I kept 
my spirits better than my companion, poor fel- 
low ; for I had the luck to have neither wife nor 
child to think about, and Harry Bedgauntlet 
had both one and t^other.*— You have seen Harry, 
Mrs Crosbier 

<< In troth have I,^ said she, with the sigh 
whieh we ^ve to early reooUecCions, of which the 
olgect is no more. *' He was not so tall as his 
brother, and a gentier kd every way» After he 
married the great English fortune, folks called 
him less of a Sootchman than Edward.^ 

<< Folks Wd then,^ said Summertrees ; << poor 
Harry was none of your bold-speaking, ranting 
reivars, that talk about what they did yestcrday, 
or what they wiUdo to-morrow : it was when iome- 
thing was to do at the moment^ that you should 
have looked at Harry Redgauntlet. I saw him 
at CuUod^i, when all was lost, doing more than 
twenty of these bleezing bmggarts, till the very 
soldiars thal took him, cried not to hurt him— for 
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all 8omebody*s orders, Provost-Hfc»: he was the 
bravest fellow of them alL Weel, as I went by 
the side of Harry, and feit him raise my hand up 
m the mist of the moming, as if he wished to 
wipe his eye — for he had not that fireedom with- 
out my leave— 4ny very heart was like to break 
for him, poor fellow. In the meanwhile, I had 
been trying and trying to make my hand as fine 
as a ladyX to see if I could slip it out of my iron 
wrist-band. You may think,*^ he said, laying 
his broad bony hand on the table, ^< I had work 
enough with such a shoulder^f-mutton fist ; but 
if you observe, the shackle^bones are of the 
largest, and so they were obliged to keep the 
hand-cuff wide ; at length I gotmy hand slipped 
out, and slipped in again ; and poor Harry was 
sae deep in his ain thoughts, I oould not make 
him sensible what I was doing.^ 

« Why not ?^ said Alan Fairford^ for whom the 
tale began to have some interest. 

^^ Because there was an unchancy beast of a 
dragoon riding close beside us on the other ude ; 
and if I had Iet him into my confidence as well 
as Harry, it woiild not have been long before a 
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pistol-ball Blapped through my bonnet^^Well, I 
had little for it but to do the best I CQuld for tay- 
self ; and by my conscience it was time, when the 
gallows was staring me in the face. We were to 
halt for breakfast at Moffat Well did I know 
the moors we were marching over, having hunted 
and hawked on every acre of thé ground in vcry 
different times. So I waited, you see, till I was 
on the edge of Errickstane brae— Ye ken the 
place they oall the Marquis^s Beef-stand, because 
the Annandale loons used to put thév stolen 
cattle in there ?^ 

Fairford intimated his ignoranoe. 

^' Ye must have seen it as ye came this way ; 
it looks as if four hills were laying thar heads 
together, to shut out day-light from the daik 
hollow space between them. A d-«-d deep, black, 
blackguard-looking abyss of a hole it is, and 
goes straight down from the road-^de, as perpen- 
dicular as it can do, to be a heathery brae. At the 
bottom, there is a small bit of a brook, that you 
would think could hardly find itsway out from 
the hills that are so dosely jammed round it."^ 

^^ A bad pass indeed,^ said Alan. 
11 
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^< You may say that,^ continued the Laitd. 
<^ Bad as the place was> sir, it was my qply chance ; 
and though my very flesh creeped when I thought 
what a rumble I was going to get, yet I kept 
my heart up all the same. And so just when we 
came on the edge of this Beef-stand of the John- 
stones^ I alipped out my hand from the handcuff^ 
cried to Harry Gauntlet^ << FoUow me T — whisked 
under the bdly of the dragoon horse— 'flung my 
plaid round me with the speed^ of lightning— 
threw myself on my side, for there was no keep- 
ing my feet, and down the brae hurled I^ over 
heather, and fearn, and blackberries, like a barrel 
down Chalmers^s close in Auld Beekie. God, sir, 
I never can help laughing when I think how the 
sooundrel red-coats must have been bumbazed ; 
for the mist being, as I said, thick, they had 
little notion, I take it, that they were on the verge 
of such.a dilemma. I was half way down— for 
rowing is faster wark than nnning<-i-«re they 
could get at their arms; and then it was flash, 
flash, flash-- 'rap, rap, rap— from the edge of the 
road ; but my head was too jumbled to think 
anyXhing either of that or the hard knocks I got 
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among the stones. I kept my senses thegither, 
whilk has been thought wonderful by all that 
erer saw the place ; and I helped myself with my 
haods as gaUantly as I oould, and to the bottom 
I came. There I lay for half a moment ; but the 
thoughte of a gallows is worth all the salts and 
seent-bottles in the world, for Inringing a man to 
himself. Up I sprung, like a four-year-auld colt. 
All the hills Irere tspamng round with me, Hke 
8o many great big humming*tops* But there was 
nae time to tiiink of that neither ; more especial- 
ly as the mist had risen a little with the firing. I 
oould see the yillains, like sae mony craws on the 
^ge of the brae ; and I reckon that they saw 
me ; for some of thé loons were heining to crawl 
do^n the hill, but liker auld wives in their red- 
doaks^ coming frae a field-preaching, than such 
a souple lad as I was. Accordingly, they soon 
began to stop and load their pieces. Good e^en 
to you, gentlemen, thought I, if that is to be the 
gate of it. If you have any fürther word with 
me, you maun come as far as Carriefraw-gauns. 
And so off I set, and never buck went faster ower 
the braes than I did ; and I never stopped till I 
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had put three waters, reasonably deep^ as the 
season was rainy, half-a-dozen mountaiDs, and a 
few thousand acres of the worst moss and ling 
in Scotland, hetwixt me and my Mends the red- 
coats.'* 

^* It was that job which got you the name of 
Pate-in-Peril,^ said the Provost, filHng the 
glasses, and exclaiming, with great emphasb, 
while his guest, much animated with the recollec- 
tions which the exploit exeited, looked round 
with an air of triumph for sympathy and ap- 
plause, — " Here is to your good heaith ; and 
may you never put your neck in such a ven- 
ture again.^ 

" Hiimph ! — I do not know,'' answered Sum- 
mertrees. ** I am not like to be tempted with 
another. opportunity— Yet who knows ?** And 
then he made a deep pause. 

^* May I ask what became of your friend, nr 7^ 
said Alan Fairford. 

** Ah, poor Harry r said Siimmertrees. " Hl 
teil you what, sir, it takes time to make up one^s 
mind to such a venture, as my friend the Provost 
calls it ; and I was told by Neil Maclean, — who 
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was qext file to us, but had the luck to escape the 
gallows by some slight-of-hand trick or other,-— 
that, upon my breaking off, poor Harry stood 
like one motionless, although all our brethren in 
captivity made as much tumult as they could, to 
distract the attention of the soldiers. And run 
he did at last; but he did not know the ground, 
and either from confusion, or because he judged 
the desoent altogether perpendicular, he fled up 
the hill to the lefl, instead of going down at once, 
and so was easily pursued and taken. If he had 
foliowed my example, he would have found 
enough among the shepherds to hide him, and 
feed him, as they did me, on bear-meal scones and 
braxy mutton, till better days came round agiun.^ 

" He suffered then for his share in the insur- 
recdon P"^ said Alan Fairford. 

" You may swear that,'' said Summertrees. 
*^ His blood was too red to be spared when that 
sort of paint was in request. He suffered, sir, 
as you call it — ^that is, he was murdered in oold 
blood, with many a pretty fellow besides. — ^Well, 
we may have our day next— what is fristed is 
not forgiven— they think us all dead and buried 
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— but— ^ Here he fiUed his glass, and mutter* 
ing some indistinct denunciations, drank it off, 
and assumed his usual manner, which bad been 
a litde disturbed towards the end of his namu 
tive, 

<< What became of Mr Bedgaundet's child ?"* 

'^ Mister Redgauntlet i— 4ie was Sir Henrj 
Redgauntlet, as his son, if the child now lives» 
will be Sir Arthur-<— I called him Harry firom 
intimacy, and Redgauntlet, as the chief of his 
name—- His proper style was Sir Henry Red- 
gauntlet.^ 

'^ His son, thérefore, is dead ?^ said Alan 
Fairford* *^ It is a pity so brave a line should 
draw to a dose.** 

^< He bas left a brother,^ said Summertrees, 
'< Hugh Redgauntlet, who has now the represen- 
* tationof thefamily. And wellit is; for though he 
be unfortunate in many respects, he will keep 
up the honour of the house better than a boy 
Inred up amongst these bitter Whigs, the rela- 
tions of his elder brother, Sir Henry^s lady. 
Then they are on no good terms with the Red-- 
gauntlet line — ^bitter Whigs they are, in every 
16 
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sense. It was a rua-away ma,tch betwixt Sir 
D^prya^d his lady. Popr thing, they wouldn^t 
allow hi^r tp aee hlm when ia confinemept — ^they 
bad even the p^anne^is to leave him without pe- 
ouni^ry assistance; and i^s all his own proper^y 
i^as aeiz^d upon and plunderedj he would have 
wanted common necessaries, but for t^he attaph- 
ment of a fellow who .ni^as ^ fapious fiddler — a 
blind iq^n-*-! have seen hiin with Sir Henry 
myself, bojtli before the affair broke out and 
while it was going qjï. I l^ive heard that he 
fiddled ia the streets pf Carliste, and carried 
w^t X9>oney he got to his master, whij(e he was 
oonfined in the castle/^ 

" I dp .not believe a word of it/* ^d Mrs 
Crosbie, kindling with indignation. <^ A ]S.ed- 
gau^Uet !wq^ld ;have dicd twenty times before 
he hi^d tqydied a fid^^^^^s wages.^ 

" HcM^t fye— -hout fye — all non^qnse i^\d 
pride,^ sud the Lmrd of Summertrees. <^ .S(?orn. 
fyl dqgs will eat dirty puddings^ cc^sin Cros* 
bie-T-ye ]i%^ ken ,what some of your . fri^pds 
w^re.obliged todo yon time for a sowp of brose, 
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or a bit of bannock. — G— d, I carried a cutlerV 
wheel for several weeks, partly for need, and 
partljr for disguise— there I went bizz — bizz— « 
whizz — ^zizz, at every auld wife^s door; and if ever 
you want your shears sharpened, Mrs Crosbie, I 
am the lad to do it for you, if my wheel was 
but in order.** 

" You must ask my leave tfrst," said the Pro^ 
vost; ^< for I have been told you had some 
queer fashions of taking a kiss instead of a pen- 
ny, if you liked your customer.^ 

" Come, come, Provost,'' said the lady, rising, 
<^ if the maut gets abune the meal with you, it is 
time for me to take myself away-^And you will 
come to my room, gentlemen, when you want a 
cup of tea." 

Alan Fairford was not sorry for the lady^s de- 
parture. She seemed too much alive to the ho- 
nour of the house of Iledgauntlet, though only 
a founh cousin, not to be alarmed by the in« 
quiries which he proposed to make after the 
whereabout of its present head. Strange con« 
fused suspicions arose in his mind, from his irn* 
perfect recollection of the tale of Wandering 
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Willie, and the idea forced itsdf upon him, that 
his friend Darsie Latimer might be the son of 
the unfortunate Sir Henry. But before indul- 
ging in such speculations, the point was, to dis- 
cover what had actually become of him. If he 
vere in the hands of his uncle, might there not 
exist some rivalry in fortune, or rank, which 
might induce so stern a man as Redgauntlet to 
use unfair measures towards a youth whom he 
would find himself unable to mould to his pur** 
pose? He considered these points in silence, 
during several revolutions of the glasses as they 
wheeled in galaxy round the bowl, waiting untii 
theProvost, agreeably to his own proposal, should 
mention the subject, for which he had expressly 
introduced him to Mr Maxwell of Summertrees. 
Apparently the Provost had forgot his pro- 
misc, or at least was in no great haste to fulfil it 
He debated with great earnestness upon the 
stamp act, which was then impending óver the 
American colonies, and upon other political sub- 
jects of the day, but said not a word of Redgaunt- 
let. Alan soon saw that the investigation he me- 
ditatcd must advance, if at all, on his own spe- 



Digitized 



by Google 



S60 XABRATIVE. CHAP. XI. 

oud motioDy and detennined to proceed acoord- 
iögly. 

Aoting üpon tbis resolution, fae took the first 
opportunity afPorded by a pause in the dïsensaon 
of colonia] politics, to aay, ^^ I must remind you, 
ProYost Crosbie, of your kind promise to pro« 
cure Bome intelligenoe upon the subject I am go 
anxious about."" 

'< Gadso r said the Proyost, after a moment^s 
hesitation, " it is very tnie.— Mr Maxwell, we 
vish to consult you on a peoe of important bu- 
siness. You must knpw-— indeed I think you 
must have heard, that the fishermen at.Broken- 
buna, and higher up the Solvray, have made a 
raid upon Quaker Geddes^s stake^nets, and lei^el- 
]€fd oU vith the sands."*" 

^'' In firdth I heard it, Provost, and I was glad 
to hear the seoondrels had so mucb pluck left, 
as to right themselves against a fashidn which 
would make the upper heritors a sort ol olocking 
hens, to batch the fish that the Iblks below them 
were to catch and eat.'* 

" Well, sir,'' said Alan, <« that isnot the pre- 
sent point. But a young fiiend of mine was 
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with Mr Geddes at the time this yiolent proce- 
dure took place, and he has not unce been heard 
of. Now, our friejid, the ProvoBt, thinks tfaat 
you may be able to advi ao ^ 

Here he was interrupted hj the Provost and 
Summertrees speaking out both at once» the first 
endeavouring to dkclaim all interest in the qués- 
tion, and, the last taevade givingan answer. 

*^ Me think T ssiïd the Provost; << I aey^ 
thought twice about it, Mr Fairford; it was 
neither fish, nor flesh» nor salt herring of mtne.^ 

<< And I < able to adrae f "" ssid Mr Maxwell 
of Summertrees; ^^ whai the devil can I advise 
you to do, excepting to send the bellman through 
the town to cry your lost sheep, as they do spa- 
niel dogs or stray ponies ?^ 

<< With your pardon,^ said Alan, calmly, but 
resolutely, ^* I must ask a more serious an- 
swer." 

" Why, Mr Advocate,^ answered Summer- 
trees, *< I thought it was your business to ^ve 
advice to the lieges, and not to take it from poor 
stupid country gentlemen,^. 
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'^ If not exactly advice, it is sometimes our 
duty to ask questions, Mr Maxwell.^ 

^* Ay, sir, when you have your bag-wig and 
your gown od, we must allow you the usual pri- 
vilege of both gown and petticoat, to say what 
you please. But when you are out of your cano- 
nicals the case is altered. How come you, sir, 
to suppose that I have any business with this 
riotous proceeding, or should know more than 
you do what happened there ? the question pro- 
ceeds on an uncivil supposition.^ 

*' I will explain^^ said Alan, determined to 
give Mr Maxwell no opportunity of breaking off 
the conversation. '^ You are an intimate of Mr 
Rcdgauntlet — he is accused of having been en- 
gaged in this affray, and of having placcd under 
forcible restraint the person of my friend, Dar- 
sie Latimer, a young man of property and con- 
sequence^ whose fate I am here for tlie express 
purpose of investigating« This is the plain state 
of the case; and all parties concerncd, — ^}'our 
friend, in particular, — will have reason to be 
tbankful for the temperate nianner in which it 
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is my purpose to conduct the matter^ if I am 
treated with proportionale frankness.^ 

^* You haye misunderstood me,'*^ said Max* 
well, with atonechangedto more composure ; <^ I 
told you I was the friend of the late Sir Henry 
Bedgauntlet, who was executed, in 1746, at 
Hairibie, pear Carlisle, but I know no one who 
at present bears the name of Redgauntlet^ 

** You know Mr Herries of Birrenswork,** 
said Alan, smilbg, ^^ to whom the name of Red- 
gauntlet belongs ?" 

Maxwell darted a keen reproachful look to- 
wards the Provost, but instantly smoothed his 
brow, and changed his tone to that of confidcnce 
and candour. ^* You must not be angry, Mr 
Fairford, that the poor persecuted Nonjurors are 
a little upon the qui vive when such clever young 
men as you are making inquiries after us. I my- 
self now, though I am quite out of the scrape, 
and may cock my hat at the Cross as I best like, 
sunshine or moonshine, have been yet so much 
accustomed to walk with the lap of my cloak 
cast over my face, that faith if a red coat walk 
suddenly up to me, I wish for my wheel and 
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irhetetone ajgain for a mofnént. NowRedgaunU 
Iet, poor fellow, is fór n^öt^ëoff'^hé is, yoa may 
have heard, still wadet the lash of the laW, — the 
mark of the beast is still: oü his forehead, poor 
gentleman,— and that makes vié cautiou»— verf 
cautious — whiêh I aiki sare there is no occasion 
to be tówards you, as no one of your appearance 
and manners would wish tb trepan a gentleman 
under misfortune.^' 

" On the oontrary, sir,** said Fairford, •* I 
wish to afford Mr Redgauntlef s friends an op- 
portunity to get him out of the scrape, by pro- 
etiring the instant liberation of my friend Darsie 
Latiftier; I will engage, that if he has sustaiined 
nó gteater bodily harm than a short ccfnfinemeót, 
the matter may bè passed over quietly, without 
inquiry ; but to attain this end, s6 desirable fór 
the man who has éolnmitted a gréat aïid recent 
itifraction of the laws, which he had before 
grieTously offended, very speédy reparaüon of 
the wrong must be rendered.^' 

Maitwell seëmed lost in reflection, and excfaan- 
ged a glance or two, not of the most oomfortable 
or congratulatory kind, with his host the Pro- 
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vtét Faitford rosé and walked about the room, 
fo* allow thdm wA ^pportunity of oonvernng to- 
gether ; for hei was ia hdpes that the impressiön 
he had visibly made upon Summertrees was like 
to ripen ièto somethiüg fovoiirable to-his purpose. 
They took the opportamty, aüd engaged in 
whispers to each other, eagerly and reproachful- 
ly on the part of the Latrd, Whilé the PrdVd6t 
aüswered in an ettibarrassed and apologdtical 
tone. Some broken words of the convematilon 
reached Fairford, whose presence they seemed 
to foi'get, as hé stoód at thè bottom of the room, 
apparently inteht ,upon examining the figutes 
upon a fine Indian screen, a present to the Pro- 
vost from his brother, captain of a Vessel in the 
Coropany^s serricé. What he overheard made 
it evident that his eitand, ahd the obstinocy with 
which he pursücd it, occasioned altercation be- 
tweeü the whisperers. 

Maxwell at length Iet out the words, '^ A good 
.fright ; and so send him home with his tail 
scaulded, like a dog that has come a privateering 
on strange premises.^ 

The Provosfs negative was stróngly inter- 
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posed— '* Not to be thought oP — " making bad 
worse^ — " my situation'" — " my utility'' — " you 
cannot conceive how obstinate— just like his fa- 
ther." 

They tben whispered more closely, and at 
length the Provosl raised his drooping crest, and 
spoke in a cheerful tone. ^^ Come, sit down to 
your glass, Mr Fairford ; we have Jaid our heads 
thegether, and you shali see it wiii not be our 
fault if you are not quite pleased, and Mr Dar- 
sie Latimer let loose to take his iiddlc under his 
neck again. But Summertrees thinks it will re- 
quire you to put yourself into some bodily risk, 
which maybe you may not be so keen of.**' 

" Gentlemen,'' said Fairford, " I will not cer- 
tainly shun any risk by which my object may be 
accomplished ; but I bind it on your couscicnces 
— ón yours, Mr Maxwell, as a man of honour 
and a gentleman ; and on yours, Provost, as a 
magistrate and a loyal subject, that you do not 
mislead me in this matter.'' . 

" Nay, as for me," said Summertrees, ^* I will 
teil you the truth at once, and faUly oA^n that I 
can ccrtainly find you the means of seeing Ked- 
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gauntlet, poor man ; and that I will do, if you 
require it, and conjure him also to treat you as 
your errand requires ; but poor Redgauntlet is 
much chauged — indeed, to say trulh, his temper 
never was tbe best in the world; however, I will 
warrant you from any very great danger.*' 

^^ I will warrant myself from such,^ said Fair- 
ford, " by carrying a proper force with me.'* 

'* Indeed,'' said Summertrees, " you will do 
no snich thing ; for, in the first place, do you 
tbink that we will deliver up tbc poor fellow into 
the bands of. the Philistines, when, on tbe con< 
trary, my only reason for furnisbing you witb 
the clew I am to put into your bands, is to settle 
the matter amicably on all sidcs ? And secondly, 
bis intelligence is so good, that were you coming 
near him witb soldiers, or constables, or tbe like, 
I shall answer for it, you will never lay salt on 
bis tail.*" 

Fairford mused for a moment. He considered, 
that to gain sight of tbis man, and knowledge of 
bis friend's condition, were advantages to be pur- 
chased at every personal risk ; and be saw plain- 
ly, that were Jie to takc tbc course most safe for 
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himsdf, and call m the assistance of the law^ it 
ims' ctear he would either be deprived of the in* 
telligenee necessaiy to guide him, or that Red- 
gauntlet would be apprized of his danger, and 
might probably leave the country, carrying his 
captive along with him. He therefore repeau 
ed, ^ I put myself on your honour, Mr Maxwell ; 
and I will go alone to visit your friend. I have 
little doubt I sball find him amenable to reason ; 
and that I shall receive from him a satisfactory 
account ol Mr Latimer.^ 

*^ I have little doubt that you wiil/^ said Mr 
Maxwell of Summertrees ; ^' but süU I think it 
will be only in the long run, and af ter having sus- 
tained some delay and inconvenience. My war« 
randice goes no farther.^ 

'* I will take it as it is given,^ said Alan Fair- 
ford. *^ But let me ask, would it not be better, 
since you value your friend^s safety so bighly, 
and surcly would not willingly compromise mine, 
that the Pro voet or you should go with me to this 
man, if he is within any reasonable distance, and 
try to make him hear reason ?^ 

« Me !-— I will not go my foot^s lengtb,^ süd 
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the PfOFost ; << and tbat^ Mr Akn, you joay be 
well assured of. Mr Redgauntlet is my vife-s 
fourth cousin, that is undeniable ; but w&re he 
the last of her km and mine both, it would ill 
befit my o£Sce to be communing with rebels.^ 

*' Ay, ar drinking with non«jurors,^ said Max- 
well, fiUing his glass. *^ I wonld as soon «xpect 
to have met Claverhouse at a field-preaching. 
And as for myself, Mr Fairford, I cannot go, for 
just the opposite reason. It would be in/ra dig. 
in the Provost of this most flourishing aud loyal 
town to associate with Redgauntlet ; and for me, 
it would be nosciéur a êocio. There would be 
post to London, with the tidings that two such 
Jacobites as Redgauntlet and I had met on a 
brae-side — ^the Habeas Corpus would be suspeud- 
ed — Fame would sound a charge from Carlisle to 
the LandVEnd— and who knows but the very 
wind of the rumour might blow my estate from 
between my fingers, and my body over Errick- 
stane-brae again ? No, no ; bide a gliff— I will go 
into the Provost^s closet, and write a letter to Red- 
gauntlet, and direct you how to deliver it.^ 

'^ There is pen and ink in the oiBce,^ said the 
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Provost, pointing to the door of an inner apart- 
n>ent, in which he had his walnut-tree desk, and 
east-country cabinet. 

<^ A pen that can write, I hope ?^ süd the old 
Laird. 

*^ It can write and spell baith in right hands,^ 
answered the Provost, as the Laird retired and 
closed the door bchind him. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

XARRATIVE 07 ALAN FAIRFOBD, CONTIVnEO. 

The room was no sooner deprived of Mr Max- 
well of Summertrees's presence, than the Pro- 
vost looked very warily above, beneath, and 
around the apartment, hitched his chair towards 
that of hïs remainlng guest, and liegan to speak 
ia a whisper which could not have startled '^ the 
smallest mouse that creeps on floor.*" 

** Mr Fairford,^ süd he, " you are a good lad ; 
and what is more, you are my auld friend your 
father*is son. Your father has been agent for this 
burgh for years, and hos a good deal to say with 
the council ; so tbere have been a sort of obliga* 
tions between him and me ; it may have been now 
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on this mde and now on that ; but obligaüons tbere 
have been. I am but a plain man. Mr Fairford ; 
but I hope you understand me.** 

^* I believe you mean ine well, Provost ; and 
I am sure,^ replied Fairford, *' you can never 
better shew your kindness than on this occasion.^ 

** ThaOs it — ^thaf s the very point I would be 
at. Mr Alan,** replied: the Provost ; " besides, I 
am, as becomes well my situation, a staunch 
friend to Kirk and Eing, meaning this present 
establishment in church and state ; and so, as I 
was saying, you may pommand my bestr-ad- 
tice.'' 

*< I hope for your assistance and co-opeiiatJum 
also,^^ said the youth. 

^< Ceütainly, certdniy. Well, now, you s^ qpe 
may love the Kirk, and yet not nde on the rigging 
of it ; and one may love the King, and yet not be 
cramming him etemally down the throat of die 
unhappy folks that may chance to like aoother 
King better. I have iriends and cQimmtipps 
among them, Mr Fairfoj^y.as your &^ber m^jy 
have client»**r4bey are fleah aod blood like o^r- 
sdlvjes, these poor Jacobite bQdiea^'«-8ons of Adam 
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and Eve, after all ; and tberefore— -I hope you 
underfttaad me— I am a plain-spoken mao.^ 

'< I am afraid I do not quite understand you,^ 
BsaA Fairford ; ** aod if you have aaything to 
say to me in {nivate, my dear Provost, you had 
better come quickly out with it, for the Laird of 
S<immertrees must finish faïs letter in a minute 
or two." 

^* Not a bit, man— 'Fate is a lang^headed fel* 
lowv bu^ ^ÏB P^^ ^^^^ °o^ ^^^ ^^ paper as hiisr 
greyhound does the Tinwald-fure. I gave him 
a wipe about that, if you noticed ; I can say any- 
tbing to Pate^in^Peril— Indeed, he is my wife^s 
near kinsman.^ 

** But your advice, Provost,^ sud Alan, who 
pevceived tbat, like a shy horse, the worthy ma- 
gistrate alway s started off firom his own^ purpose 
just when he seemed appraiéhingto it. 

<< Weel, you shall have it in plain terms, for I 
am a plain man.-«-Ye see, we will suppose tbat 
any friend like yourself were in the deepest hole 
of the Nith, and making a sprattle for your life. 
Now, you see, such being the case^ I have little 
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chrace of helping you, bdng a fat, sborUarmed 
man, and no Bwimmer, and what would be the use 
of my jumping in aftor you ?^ — 

*< I understand you, I tbink,^ said Alan Fair- 
ford. ^^ You think that Da^^ Laümer is in daa- 
ger of bis life.^ 

<< Me !•>— I tbink notbing about it. Mr Alan ; 
but if he were, as I trust be is not, be is nae drap*B 
blood akin to you. Mr Alan.*" 

*^ But bere your friend, Summertrees, offers 
me a letter to tbis Redgauntlet of your»— *What 
say you to tbat?^ 

^' Me ! Mr Alan, .1 say n«tber buff nor stye 
to it— But ye dinna ken wbat it is to look a Red- 
gauntlet in tbe face ;— better try my wife, who is 
but a fourtb cousin, before ye venture on tbe 
Laird bimself-— just say sometbing about tbe Be- 
volution, and see wbat a look she can gie you«^ 

<' I shali leave you to stand all tbe sbotsirom 
thatbattery,Provost Butspeakoutlikeaman^— 
Do ye tbink Summertrees means fairly by mef^ 

*^ Fairly— «>be is just eomingu-fairly ? I am a 
plaïn man. Mr Fairford— but ye said Fairlgfr 

** I did so,**' replied Alan, *' and it is of im- 
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portance to me to kncm^ and tö you to teil me if 
midi iB the case ; for if you do not, you may be 
an acoomplice to murder before the fact, and 
that in circumstanoes which may bring it near to 
muider under trust.^ 

^< Murder !— «wbo spoke of murder ?^ said the 
PiovoBt ; *^ no danger of that, Mr Alao— only, 
if I wwe you— to apeak my plain mind^— Hei^ 
he approached bis mouth to theear of the young 
iawyer, and, alter another acute pang of -traVul, 
was safely delivored of bis advice in thè follow^ 
ing words:— ^^ Take a keek into Faté's letter 
before ye deliver it^ 

Fairford started, looked the Provost hard in 
the face, and was silent ; while Mr Crosbie, with 
the self-approbatioh of one who bas at length 
bronght himself to the cbscharge of a great duty, 
at the expense of a oonsiderable sacrifice, nodded 
and winked to Ahin, as if enfoïdng bis advice; 
and then swallowing a lorge gkss of punch, con- 
cluded, with the sigh of a man rdeosed from a 
heavy burthen, '^ I am a plain maii, Mr Für- 
ford.*- 

*^ A plain «man ?^ said Maxwell, who entered 
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the room at that moment^ with the letter in bis 
haod,-*-^' Provost^ I never heard you make use 
of the word, but when you had some Ay turn of 
your own to wcMrk out." 

The Frovost looked silly enough^ and the 
Laird of Summertrees directed a keen and sus- 
picious glanoe upon Alan Fairford, who sustain- 
ed it with professional intrepidity.— -There was 
a momenf 8 pause. 

** I was trying,'* said the Frovost, " to dis- 
suade our young friend from his wild-goose ex- 
pedition.^ 

<< And I/^ said Furford, <^ am determined 
to go through with it. Trusting myself to you. 
Mr Maxwell, I conceive that I rely, as I before 
said, on the word of a gentleman." 

<^ I will warrant you," said MaxweU, '* from 
all serious oonsequenoes— some inconTeniences 
you must look to suffer." 

'^ To these I shall be resigned," said Fairford, 
** and stand prepared to run my risk." 

** Well then," süd Summertrees, *' you must 



I will leave you to yourselves, gentlemen/ 
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* 

aaid the Frorost, rising ; ** when you have done 
with your craok, you wiU find me at my wife^s 
tea-tabW 

<< And a more accompUshed old woman never 
drank cat-lap,^ said Maxwell, as he shut the 
door ; << the last word has faim^ speak it who will 
-—and yet because he is a whilly-whaw body, 
and has a plausible tongue of his own, and 
is well enough connected, and espeeially because 
nobody could ever find out whether he is Whig 
or Tory, this is the third time they have made 
him Frovost ! — ^But to the matter in hand. This 
letter, Mr Fairford,^ putting a sealed one into 
his hand, '^ is addressed, you observe, to Mr 
H of B— -«*, and contains your credentiak 
for that gentleman, who is also known by his fa- 
mily name of Redgauntlet, but less frequently 
addressed by it, because it is mentioned some* 
thing invidiously in a oertain act of Parlia- 
ment. I have little doubt he will assure you of 
your friend^s safety, and in a short time place 
him at fireedom»— that is, supposing him under 
present restraint But the point is, to discover 
where he is^-and, before you are made acquaint- 
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ed with thié neoessary part of the busioess, you ^ 
must give me your a83uranoe of bonour that you . 
will acquaint no one, dther by word or letter, 
with the expedition whicb you now propose to 
yourself.** 

" How, rir ?** answered Alan ; ** can you ex- 
pect that I wUl not take the preeaution of iii- 
forming 8ome peraon ot the route I am about to 
take^ diat in case of aoddent it may be known ' 
where I am^ and with what purpose I have gone 
tlüther?'' 

** And can you expect,^ answered Maxwell, 
in the same tone, ^' that I am to place my friend^s 
safety, not merely in your hands, hut in those 
of any person you may choose to confide in, and 
who may use the knowledge to bis destruction ? 
— Na— na— I have pledged my word for your 
safety, and you must give me yours to be prU 
vate in the matter — giff-gaff— you khow.^ 

Alan Fairford could not help thinking thal 
this obligation to aecrecy gave a new and suapi- 
dous colouring to the wh<de transaction ; hut, 
oonndering that bis friend^s release might depand 
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Upon bis «ccepting the eondition, he gave it in 
the terms proposed, and with the resoiution of 
abiding by it 

^< And now, sir,^ he said, << nrhilher am I to 
proceed with this letter? Is Mr Herries at Bro- 
kenbumr 

9 He is not: I do not think he wili oome thi. 
ther again, antil the business of the stake-nets 
be hushed np, nor would I advise him to do so 
—die Quakers, with all their demnreness, can. 
bear malice as long as other folks ; and though I 
have- not the prudence of Mr Provost, who ire- 
fuses to ken where his friends arè' concealed' 
during adversity, lest, perchance, he should be 
asked to contribute to their relief, yet I 'do not 
think it necess£u:y or prudent to inquire.into 
Redgauntlet^s wanderings, póor man, but wish 
to reuMun at perfect freedom to answer, if asked 
at, that I ken nothing of the matter. You 
must, then, go to old Tom Trumbulfs, at An- 
nan— Tam Turnpenny, as they cali him,— and 
he is sure either to know where Redgauntlet is 
himself, or to find some one who can giy e a sbrewd 
guess. But you must attend that old T^rn- 
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penny will «nswer no questba im suoh a Mihject 
without you give Um the passport, which at 
present you must do, by asking bim the age of 
the moon ; if he answers, ^ Not light enough to 
land a cargo,^ you are to asswer, * Then plague 
on Aberdeen Almanacks,^ and upon that he will 
hold free intercourse with you-r-nAud now, I 
would advise you to lose no time, for the paiole 
ia crftoa changed-— and take care of yourself 
among these moonligfat lads, fbr laws and law- 
yers do not stand very high in their favour."^ 

*^ I will set out this instant,^ said the young 
banister ; ^* I will but bid the Provost and Mrs 
CSzosbie farewell, and then get on horsdback so 
soon BS the hostler of theGeorge Inn can saddle 
him ;<— as for the smug^lers, I am n^ther gauger 
nor supervisor, and, like the man who met the 
devil, if they have uothing to say to me, I have 
nothing to say to them.^ 

'' You are a mettled young man,^ said Sum» 
martrees, evidently with increasing good will, 
on observing. an alertness and contempt of dan- 
ger, which p^haps he did not expect irwi Alan''s 
appearance and profession,— << a very mettled 
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young fellow indeed ! and it is almost a pit y ■ ^ 
Here he stopped short « 

" What is a pity ?'' said Fairford. 

*^ It is almost a pity that I cannot go with 
you myself, or at least send a trusty guide.^ 

They walked together to the bed-chamber (^ 
Mrs Crosbie, for it was in that asylum that the 
ladies of the period dispensed their tea, when 
the parlour was occupied by.tbe punch-bowl. 

<< You have been good bairns to-night» gen- 
tlemen,^ said Mrs Crosbie : ^^ I am afraid, Sum- 
mertrees, that the Provost has given you a bad 
browst ; you are not used to quit the lee-side of 
the punch«bowl in such a hurry. I say nothing 
to you, Mr Fairford, for you are too young a 
man yet for stoup and bicker ; but I hope you 
will not teil the Edinburgh fine folks that the 
Provost has scrimped you of your cogie, as the 
sang says.^ 

^< I am much obliged for the Provosi^s kind- 
ness, and yours, madam,^ replied Alan ; << but 
the truth is, I have still a long ride befcure me 
this evemng, and the sooaer I am on horseback 
thebetter."* 
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^ This evening P^ aaid the Provost, anxiously ; 
<< had you not better take day-light with you to- 
monrow morning ?^ 

^ Mr Fairford will ride as well in the ooot of 
the evening,^ said Summertrees» taking the word 
out of Alan^s mouth. 

The Provost said no more, nor did hig wife 
aak any questions, nor tesdfy any surprise al; the 
suddenness of theu: guest^s departure. 

Having had his tea, Alan Fairford tQok leave 
with the usual ceremony. The laird of Sum* 
mertrees seemed studious to prevent any further 
oommunication between him and the Provost, 
and remained lounging on the landing-plaoe of 
the stair while they made their adieus-— heard the 
Provost ask if Alan proposed a speèdy return, 
and the latter reply, that his stay was uncertain,' 
and witnessed the parting shake of the hand, 
wfaich, with a pressure more warm than usual, 
and a tremulous, ** God bless and prosper you !^ 
Mr Crosbie bestowed on his young friend. Max» 
well even stroUed with Fairford as far as the 
George, although resisting all his attempts at fur. 
ther inquiry into the affidrs of Redgauntkt, and 
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reÜBfriiig him to Tom TrumbuU, alias Tum- 
penny, for the particulars which he might find it 
neoessary to inquire into. 

At lengtb Alan^s hack was produoed ; an ani- 
mal long in neck, and high in bone, acoou- 
tred with a pair of saddle-bags containing the 
rider^s travelliiig wardrobe. Proudly sunnount- 
ing bis small stock of necessaries, and no way 
ashamed of a mode of travelling whioh a modem 
Mr Silvertongue would oonsider as the last of de- 
gradations^ Alan Fairford took leaveof the old Ja- 
cobite, Pate-in-Peril, and set forward on the road 
to the royal burgh of Annan. His reflections du«* 
ling his ride were none of the most pleasant He 
oould not disguise from himself that he was throw- 
ing himself rather too venturously into the power 
of outlawed and desperate persons ; for with such 
only, a man in the situation of Bedgauntlet could 
be supposed to associate. There were other 
grounds for appreh«[ision. Several marks of in. 
telligence betwixt Mrs Crosbie and the Laird of 
Summertrees had not escaped Alan^s acute obser- 
vation ; and it wasplain that the Provost'^sinclina- 
tions lowards him^ wUch he believed to be sin- 
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cere and good, were not finn enough to withatand 
the influence of this league between his wife and 
friend. The Provost'^s adieus, Uke Macbeth^s 
amen, had stuck in his throat, and seemed to in* 
timate that he apprehended more than he dared 
give utterance to. 

Layingall thesematters together, Alan thought, 
with no httle anxiety, on the célebrated Imes of 
Shakespeare, 

««Adiop, 

That in the ocean seeks another drop," &c 

But pertinacity was a strong feature in the young 
lawyer^s character. He was, and always had 
been, totaUy unhke the ^' horse hot at hand,^ who 
tires bef ore noon through his own over eager exer- 
tions in the beginning of the day« On the contra- 
ry, his first efforts seemed frequently inadequate 
to accompUshing his purpose,, wlmtever that fcxr 
the time might be ; and it was only as the difficul- 
ties of the task increased, that his mind seemed to 
acquire the energy necessary to combat and sub- 
due them. If, therefore, he went anxiously for- 
ward upon bis uncertain and peiilous expeditioii. 
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the reader muBt acquit him of all idea, even in a 
passing tbought^ of the possibility of abandoning 
his searcb, and resigning Dande Latimer to his 
destiny. 

A couple of hours ridmg brought him to the 
little to WD of Annan, situated on the shores of the 
Solway, between eight and nine opdoek. The 
8un had set, but the day was not jet ended ; and 
when he had alighted and seen his horse proper* 
iy cared for at the principal inn of the place, he 
was readily directed to Mr Maxweirs friend, old 
Tom Trumbull, with whom everybody seoned 
well acquainted. He endeavoured to fish out 
from the lad that acted as a guide, something of 
this man^s situation and profession ; but the ge- 
neral expresnons of ^' a very decent man— 
*^ a very honest body''—." weel to pass in the 
world,'' and such like, were all that could be ex- 
tracted from him ; and while Fairford was foUow- 
ing up the investigation with doser interroga- 
tories, the lad put an end to them by knocking 
at the door of Mr Trumbull, whose decent dwell- 
ing was a little distanoe from the town, and con- 
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sideraUy nearer to the 9Ul It was one of a litde 
row of houses running down to the water-nde, 
and haviiig gardena and other aooommodations 
behind. There was heard within the upliftxng of 
a Soottish psalm ; and the boy saying, ** They are 
at exerdse, sir^^ gave mtimatkin they might not 
be admitted tiU prayers weve over. 

When, however, Fakrford repeated the sam- 
mons with the end of his whip, the singing oeased^ 
and Mr Trumbull himself, with his psahn-book 
in hia hand, kept open by the insertion of his 
fore*finger between the leaves, came to demand 
the meaning of this unseasonable interruption. 

Nothing oould be more different than his whole 
appearance feemed to be from the oonfidant-of a 
desperate man, and the associate of outkws in 
their unlawful enterprises. He was a tall, thin, 
bony figure, with white hair pombed straight 
down on each side of his face, and an Iron-gray 
hue of complexion ; where the lines, or rather, as 
Quin said of Macklin, the cordage, of his oounte» 
nanoe were so stemly adapted to a devotional 
and even ascetic expression, that they left no 
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toom fixr any ezpression of reckless daring, or dj 
disttmiilatioD. In short, TrumbuU appeared a 
perfect spedmen of the ri^d old Covenanter, 
who said oaly what he thought right, acted on 
no other priocij^e but that of duty, and if he 
committed errors, did so ünder the fuU impreck 
sion that he was serving God rather than man. 

^* Do you want me, sir ?^ he said to Fairford, 
whose guide had slunk to the rear, as if to escape 
the rebuke of the severe old man,—-** We were 
engaged, and it is the Saturday night^ 

Alan Fairford^s preconceptions were so much 
deranged by this man'^s appearance and marnier, 
that he stood for a moment bewildered, and 
would as soon have thought of giving a cant 
pass-word to a clergyman descending from the 
pulpit, as to the respectable father of a faroily 
just interrupted in his prayers for and with the 
olgects of bis care. Hastily concluding Mr Mhx- 
well had passed some idie jest on him,or rather 
that he had mistaken the person to whom he was 
directed, he asked if he spoké to Mr TrumbuU. 
- " To Thomas TrumbuU,'' answered the old 
11 
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man—" What may be your business, sir ?" And 
he glanced his eye to the book he held in his 
handy with a ngh like that of a saint desirous of 
dissoluüon. 

" Do you know Mr Maxwell of Sanuner* 
trees ?" said Fairford. 

" I have heard of such a gentleman in the 
oountry-side, but have no acquaintanoe with 
him,^ answered Mr TrumbuU ; " he is, as I have 
heard, a Papist ; for the whore that sitteth on 
the seven hiUs ceaseth not yet to pour forth the 
cup of her abominations on these parts.^ 

" Yet he directed me hither, my good friend,^ 
said Alan. <^ Is there another of your name in 
this town of Annan ?^* 

" None,^ replied Mr Trumbull, *' since my 
worthy father was removed; he was indeed a 
shining light— •! wish you good even, sin^ 

" Stay one single instant,^ said Fairford; 
" this is a matter of life and death.^ 

<^ Not more than the casting the burtben of our 
sins where they sbould be laid,^ said Thomas 
Trumbull, about to shut the door in the inqui- 
rer'^s face. 
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'* Do you know^^ said Alan Fairford, *< the 
Laird of Redgauntlet P"" 

^' Now Heaven defend me from treason and 
rebellion r exclaimed TrumbulL *< Young gen« 
tleman, you areimportunate. I live bere among 
my own people, and do not consort with Jacobites 
and mass-mongers.^ 

He seemed about to shut the door^ but did not 
shut it, a circumstance which did not escape 
Alan^s notioe. 

<< Mr Redgauntlet is sometimes,^ he saidj 
*< called Herries of Birrenswork ; perhaps you 
may know him under that name.^ 

'^ Friendy you are uncivil,^ answered Mr 
Trumbull ; ^* honest men have enough to do to 
keep one name undefiled. I ken nothing about 
those who have two. Good even to you, friend.*" 

He was now about to slam the door in his 
visitor^s face without further ceremony, whcn 
Alan, who had observed symptoms that the name 
of Redgauntlet did not seem altogether so indif- 
ferent to him aslie pretended, arrested his pur- 
poife by saying, in a low voice» << At least you 
ean teil me what age the moon is.'* 

VOL. II. T * 
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The old man starled, as if from a trance, and 
before answering, surveyed the querist with a 
keen penetratiug glance, which seemed to say, 
<' Are you really in possession of this key to my 
confidence, or do you speak from mere accident ?^ 

To this keen look of scrutiny, Fairford replied 
by a smile of intelligence. 

The iron musdes of the old man'^s face did not, 
however, relax, as he dropped, in a careless man- 
ner, the counteragn, *' Not lïght enough to land 
a cargo." 

^^ Then plague of all Aberdeen Almanacks P 

*< And plague of all fools that waste üme," 
said Thomas Trumbull. ** Could you not have 
said as much at first ?~-And standing in the open 
Street too. Come in bye-— in bye»'*' 

He drew his visitor into the dark entrance of 
the house, and shut the door carefully ; then put- 
ting his head into an apartment which the mur- 
murs within announced to be filled with the f|t- 
mily, he said aloud, "' A work of necessity and 
mercy — Malachi, take the book — ^You wiU sing 
six doublé verses of the hundred and ninete^th 
—and you may lecture out of the Lamentationa» 
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And, Malachi,^— this he said in an under tone, 
— « see you give them a screed of doctrine that 
will last them till I come back, or else these in- 
considcrate lads will be out of the house, and 
away to the publieks, wasting their precious üme, 
and, it may be, missing the morning tidc.^ 

An inarticulate answer from within intimated 
Malachi'^s acquiescence in the commands imposed ; 
and Mr TrumbuU, shutting the door, muttered 
something about fast bind, fast find, turned the 
key, and put it into his pocket ; and then bid- 
ding his visitor have a care of bis steps, and make 
no noise, he led him through the house, and out 
at a back-door, into a little garden^ Here a 
plaited alley conducted them, without the pos- 
sibility of their being seen by any neighbour, to 
a door in the garden-wall, which being opened, 
proved to be a private entrance into a three-stall- 
ed stable ; in one of which was a horse, which 
whinnied on their entrance. " Hush, hiish V* 
cried the old man, and presently seconded bis ex- 
hortations to silence by throwing a handful of 
com into the manger, and the horse soon con- 
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v^ed his acknowledgment of their presence inio 
the nsmL sound of munching and grinding his 
proyender. 

As the light was now faUing fast, the old man^ 
with much more alerfness than might have been 
expected from the rigtcUty of hb figuren elosed 
the window-shutters in an instant, produced phos- 
phoms and matches, and lighted a stable-lan- 
tem, which he placed on the com binn, and then 
addressed Fairford. ^^ We are private here, 
young man ; and as some time has been wasted 
ahready, you will be so kind as to teil me what 
is your errand. Is it about the way of business, or 
theotherjob?^ 

^< My business with you, Mr Trumbull, is to 
request you will find me the means of delivering 
this letter, from Mr Maxwell of Summertrees, 
to the Laird of Redgauntlet.^ 

" Humph— fashious Job !— Pate Maxwell will 
still be the auld man~always Pate-in-Peril— 
Craig-in.Peril,forwhat I know. Let me see the 
letter from him.^ 

He examined it with much care, tummg it up 



Digitized 



by Google 



NARRATIVE. CUAP. XII. S98 

and down, and looking at the seal very attentive- 
I7. ^* AlPs right, I see ; it has the private mark 
for haste and speed. I bless my Maker that I 
am no great man, or great man^s fellow ; and so 
I think no more of these passages than just to 
help them forward in the way of busdness. You 
are an utter stranger in these parts, I warrant ?^ 

Fairford answered in the affirmative. 

'* Ay-— I never saw them make a wiser choice 
-— I must coll some one to direct you what to do. 
-^Stay, we must go to him, I believe. You aie 
well recommended to me, friend, and doubtless 
trusty ; othetwise you may see more than I am 
in the use of shewing in the common line of busi- 
ness."** 

Saying this, he placed his lantem on the 
ground, bende the post of one of the empty 
stalls, drew up a small spring-bolt which secured 
it to the ground, and then foreing the post to 
one side, discovered a small trap-door. ^* Pol- 
low me,^ he said, and dived into the subterranean 
descènt to which this secret aperture gave ae- 



cess. 



Furford plunged after him, not without ap- 
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prebensioQS pf more kinds than onè» but stiU re« 
solyed to prosecute the adventure. 

The descent, which was not above six feet, led 
to a very narrow passage, which seemed to have 
been constructed for the precise purpose of ex- 
dudmg every one who chanced to be an inch 
more in girth than was his conductor. A small 
vaulted room, of about eight feet square, recei- 
ved them at the end of this lane. Here Mr 
Trumbull left Fairford alone, and returned for 
an instant, as he said, to shut his concealed trap- 
door. 

Fairford liked not his departure, as it left him 
in utter darkness; besides that his breathing 
was much afiêcted bj a strong and stifling smell 
of spirits, and other articles of a savour more 
powerful than agreeable to the lungs. He was 
very glad, therefore, when he heard the retuming 
steps of Mr Trumbull, who, when once more 
by his side, ppened a strong though narrow door 
in the wall, aud conreyed Fairford into an.im- 
mense magazine of spiriUcasks, and other articles 
of contraband trade. 

There was a small light at the end of this range 
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of welL«tocked subteiranean vaults, wfaicfa, upan 
a low whisde, began to flicker and move towards 
them. An undefined figure, holding a dark lan- 
tern, with the light averted, appioached them, 
whom Mr TrumbuU thus addressed :— *** Why 
were you not at worship, Job ; and thLs Satur- 
day at e'en ?"• 

'< Swanston was loading the Jenny, sir ; and 
I staid to serve out the article.^ 

** True—a work of necessity, and in the way 
of business. Does the Jumping Jenny sail this 
tide?^ 

** Ay, ay, sir ; she sails fo r - ^ 

^^ I didnot ask jouwhere shesailed for, Job/^ 
said the old gentleman, interrupting him. <^ I 
thank my Maker, I know nothing of their in- 
comings or out-goings. I sell my article fsirljy 
and in the ordinary way of bunness ; and I wash 
my hands of every thing else. But what I wished 
to know is, whether the gentleman called the 
Laird of the Sol way Lakes is on the other side of 
the Border even now?^ 

*^Ay, ay,^ said Job, '* the Laird is something 
in my own line, you know*— a little contraband 
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or 60. There is a statutie for him— -Bui do maU 
ter ; he took the sandB after the spiore at the 
Quaker^s fish-traps yonder ; for he has a leal heart 
the Laird, and is always true to the oountry- 
side. But avast— is all snug here ?^ 

So saying, he suddenly tumed on Alan Fair- 
ford the light »ide of the lantem he carried, who, 
by the transient gleam which it threw in pass- 
ing on the man who bore it, saw a huge figure, 
upwards of six feet high» with a rough hairy cap 
on his head, and a set of features corresponding 
tohisbulky frame. Hethonghtalsoheobserved 
pistols at his belt 

<< I will answer for this gentleman,^ said Mr 
Trumbull ; <^ he must be brought to speech of 
the Laird."" 

<< That will be kittle steering»"" said the sub« 
ordinate personage ; <' for I understand that the 
Lürd and bis folks were no sooner on the other 
side than the land-shorks were on them» and 
some mounted lobsters from Carlisle; and so 
they were obliged to split and squander. There 
are new brooms out to sweep the country of them 
they say ; fcMr the brush was a hard one ; and 
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they say there was a lad drowned ;— he was not 
one of the Laird^s gang, so there was the less 
matten^ 

'< Feaoe ! prithee, peace, Job Rutledge,^ said 
honest, pacific Mr Trumbull. << I wish thou 
oould^st remember, man, that I deóre to know 
nothiDg of your roars and splores, your brooms 
and brushes. I dweil here among my own peo- 
ple ; and I sell my commodity to him who comes 
in the way of business ; and so wash my hands 
of all oónsequenoes, as becomes a quiet subject 
and an honest man. I never take payment, save 
in ready money.^ 

*< Ay, ay,'*' muttered he with the lantern, 
^* your woriship, Mr TrumbuU, understands that 
in the way of business.^ 

" Well, I hope you will one day know, Job,'' 
answared Mr Trumbull,— -*< the oomfort of a con« 
Science void of offence, and that fears neither 
gauger nor collector, neither excise nor customs. 
The bnuness is to pass this gentleman to Cum^ 
herland iipon eamest business, and to procure 
him speech with the Laird of the Solway Lakes 
—I suppose that can be done. Now I think 
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Nanty Ewart, if he sails with the brig this morSN 
ing tide, is the man to set him forward.'^ 

" Ay, ay, truly is he ; never man knevir the 
Border, dale and feil, pasture and ploughland, 
better than Nanty ; and he can always bring him 
to.the Latrd too, if you are sure thé gentleman*s 
right But indeed that'^s his own look out ; for 
were he the best man in Sootland, and thechair- 
man of the d— d Board to boot, and had fifty 
men at his back, he were as well not visit the 
Laird for anything but good. As for Nanty, he 
is word and blow, a d— <1 deal fiercer than Chri^ 
tie Nixon that they keep such a din about I 
have seen them both tried, by — -.^^ . 

Fairford now found himself called upon to say 
something; yet his feelings, upon finding himself 
thus completely in the power of a canting hypo- 
crite, and of his retainer, who had so much the air 
of a determined ruffian, joined to the strong and 
abominable fume which they snuffed up with in« 
difference, while it almost depri ved him of respi- 
ration, combined to render utterance difficult 
He stated, however, that he had no evil inten- 
tioQs. towards the Laird, as they called him, but 
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was önly the bearer of a letter to him on parti- 
cular business, from Mr Maxwell of Summer^ 
trees. 

" Ay, ay,** said Job, " that may be well 
enough ; and if Mr TrumbuU is satisfied that the 
scrive is right, why, we will give you a cast in 
the Jumping Jenny this tide, and Nanty Ewart 
will put you on a way of finding the Laird, I 
warrant you.'* 

" I may for the present return, I presume, to 
the inn where I have left my horse ?^ said Fair- 
ford. 

" With pardon,^ replied Mr Trumbull, " you 
have been ower far ben with us for that; but 
Job will take yo to a place where you may 
sleep rough till he calls you. I will bring you 
what little baggage you can need— >for those 
who go on such errands must not be dainty. I 
will myself see after your horse, for a merciful 
man is merciful to hls beast— a matter too often 
forgotten in our way of business.^ 

" Why, Master Trumbull,'' replied Job, " you 
know that when we are chased, it's no time to 
shorten sail, and so the boys do ride whip and 
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spur— .^ He stopped in bis speech, observing the 
old man had vanished through the door by whiph 
he had entered— ** That's always the way with 
old Turnpenny,^ he said to Fairford ; '^ he cares 
for nothing of the trade hut the piofit— «now, 
d— -n me, if I don^t think the fun of it is bet* 
ter worth while. But oome along, my fine chap ; 
I must stow you away in safety, until it is time 
to go aboard.^ 






Digitize(^ by VjOOQIC 



C 301 ] 



CHAPTER XIII. 

KARBATIVE OF ALAN FAIBFORDj CONTINUED. 

Faibford foliowed his gruff guide among a 
labyrinth of barrels and puncheons, on which be 
was more than once like to have broken his nose, 
and from thence into what, by the glimpse of the 
passing lantem upon a desk and writing mate- 
rials, seemed to be a small office for the dispatch 
of business. Here there appeared no exit ; but 
the smuggler, or smuggler^s ally, availing him- 
self of a ladder^ removed an old picture^ which 
shewed a door about seven feet from the ground, 
and Fairfordy süll foUowing Job^ was involved 
in another tortuous and dark passage, which in- 
Toluntarily reminded him of Fetér l^eebles's law- 
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guit At the end of this labyrintb, when he had 
little guess where he had been conducted, and 
was, accordiDg to the French phrase, toUüIj de- 
êorienté, Job suddenly set down the lantern, and 
availing himself of the flame to hght two candles 
wbich stood on the table, asked if Alan would 
choose anything to eat, recommending, at all 
events, a slug of brandy to keep out the night ah:. 
Fairford declined both, but inquired after hb 

^ The old master will take care of that him-' 
self,^^ said Job Rutledge ; and drawing back in 
the direction in wbich he had entered, he vanish- 
ed from the further end of the apartment^ by 
means which the -candles, still shedding ^n im- 
perfect light, gave Alan no means of ascertaining. 
Thus the adventurous young lawyer was left 
alone in the apartment to wbich he had been oon- 
ducted by so singular a passage. 

In this condition, it was Alan^s first employ- 
nient to survey, with some accuracy, the place 
where he was ; and accordingly, having trimmcd 
the lights, he walked slowly round the apart- 
ment, examining its appearance and dimensions. 
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It seemed to be such a small diniDg parlour as is 
usually found in the house of the better dass of 
artizansy shopkeepers, and the like, having a 
small recess at the upper end, and the usual fur* 
niture of an ordinary description. He found a 
door which he endeavoured to open, but it was 
locked on the outside. A corresponding door 
on the same side of the apartment admitted him 
into a closet, upon the front shelves of which 
were punch-bowls, glasses, tea^cups, and the like, 
while on one side was hung a horseman'^s great. 
coat of the coarsest materials, with two great 
horse-pistols peeping out of the pocket, and on 
the floor stood a pür of well-spattered jack-boots, 
the usual equipment of the time, at least for very 
longjoumeys. 

Not greatly liking the contents of the closet, 
Alan Fairford shut the door, and resumed his 
scrutiny round the walls of tlie apartment, in 
order to discover the mode of Job Butledge^s 
retreat. The secret passage was, however, too 
artificially concealed, and the young lawyer had 
nothing better to do than to meditate on the sin- 
gularity of his present situation. He had long 
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known that the excise laws had oocasioned au ac- 
üve contraband trade betwixt Scotland and Eng. 
hind, which then, as now, existed, and will con- 
tinue to exist, until the utter abolition of the 
wretched system which establishes an inequality 
of duties betwixt the different parts of the same 
kmgdom ; a system, be it aaid in passing, might- 
ilj resembling the conduct of a pagUist, who 
should tie up one arm that he might fight the 
better with the other. But Fairfbrd was unpre- 
pared for the expensive and regular establish- 
ments by which the illiat traffick was carried on^ 
and could not have conceived that the capital 
employed in it should have been adequate to the 
erection of these extensive buildings, with all 
their contrivanoes for secrecy of communication. 
He was musing on these circumstances, not with- 
out some anxiety for the progress of his own 
joumey, when suddenly, as he lifted bis eyes, he 
discovered old Mr TrumbuU at the upper end 
of the apartment, hearing in one hand a small 
bundie, in the other his dark lantern, the light 
of which, as he advanced, he directed fuU upon 
Fiurford*s countenanoe. 
1 
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Though such an apparition was exactly what 
he expected, yet he did Dot see the grim, stern 
old man present himself thus suddenly without 
emotioQ ; especially when he recoUected, what 
to a youth of his pious education was peculiar- 
ly shocking, that the grizzled hypocrite was pro- 
bably that instant arisen from his knees to Hea- 
ven, for the purpose of engaging in the mys- 
terious transactions of a desperate and ill^al 
trade. 

The old man, accustomed to judge with ready 
sharpness of the physiognomy of those with 
whom he had business, did not faii to remark 
something Uke a^tation in Fairford^s demeanour. 
" Have ye taken the rue ?^ said he. '* Will ye 
lake the sheaf from the mare, and give up the 
venture ?^ 

« Never !'* said Fairford, firmly, stiroulated at 
once by his natural spirit, and the recoUection 
of his friend ; ^< never, while I have life and 
strength to foUow it out I^ 

•* I have brought yoo,** said TrumbuU, " a 
clean shirt and some stockings, which is all the 

VOL. II. V 
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baggage jou can conyeniently carry, and I will 
cause one of the lads knd you a borseman^s coat, 
for it is ill sailing or riding without one ; and, 
touchiag your valise, it will bc as safe in my poor 
house, were it full of \he gold of Ophir, as if it 
were in the depth of the mine.^^ 

** I have no doubt of it,^ said Fairford. 

^ And now,* said TrumbuU, again, ** I pray 
you to teil me by what name I am to name you 
to Nanty [which is Antony^ Ewart?** 

'< By the name of Alan Fairford,^ answere^ 
the youog lawyer. 

•^ But that,** said Mr Trumbull m reply, ^ is 
your own proper name and sumame.^ 

'^ And what other should I give ?^ said the 
young man ; ^* do you think I have any occa- 
sion for an alias ? And, besides, Mr TrumbuU,^ 
added Alan, thinking a little ridllery might in- 
timate confidence of spiriti *^^you Uessed your- 
self, but a little while since, that you had no ac 
quaintances with those .who defiled their names 
so far as to be obliged to change them.^ 

" True, very true,'' said Mr Trumbull ; " ne- 
vertheless, young man, my grey hairs stand un- 
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reproved in this matter ; for, in isy line of busi- 
ness, when I sit under my ^ine and mj fig-tree, 
exchanging the strong waters of the north for 
the gdd whieh is the price thereof, I have, I 
thank Heaven, no disgipses to keep with anj 
man, and wear mj own name of Thomas Trum- 
buU, without any chance that the same may be 
poUnted. Whereas, thou who art to journey in 
miry ways, and amongst a strange people^ may^st 
do well to have two names, as thou hast two 
shirts, the one to keep the other clean/^ 

Here he emitted a chuckling grunt, which 
lasted for two vibrationsof the pendulum exact- 
ly, and was the önly approach towards laughter 
in which old Tumpenny, as he was nicl^-named, 
was ever known to indulge. 

" You are witty. Mr TrumbuU,'* said Fair- 
ford ; ** but jests are no arguments— I shaU keep 
my own name.^ 

" At your own pleasure,^ said the merchant ; 
'^ there is but one name which,^ &c. &c. &cr 

We will not foUow the hypocrite through the 
impious cant which he added, in order to dose 
the subject^ 
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Alan foliowed him, in silent abhorrence, to the 
recess in which the beaufet was placed, and which 
was so artificially made as to conceal another of 
those traps with which the whole building abound- 
ed. This conceahnent admitted tbem to the same 
winding passage by which the young lawyer had 
been brought thither. The path which they now 
took amid these mazes, differed from the direction 
in which he had been guided by Rutledge. It 
led upwards,and terminated beneath a garret win- 
dow. Trumbull opened it, and with more agility 
than his age promised, clambered out upon the 
leads* If Fairford^s journey bad been hitherto in 
a stifled and subterranean atmosphere, it was now 
open, lofty, and airy enough ; for he had to fol- 
low his guide over leads and slates, which the old 
smuggler traversed with the dexterity of a cat It 
is true, his course was facilitated by knowing ex- 
actly where certain stepping-places and hold-fasts 
were placed, of which Fairford could not so rea- 
dily aydl himself ; but after a difficult and some- 
what perilous progress along the roofs of two or 
three houses, they at length descended by a sky- 
light into a gturet room^ and from thence by the 
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stairs into a public-house; for such it appeared^ 
by the ringing of bells, whistling for waiters and 
attendance, bawling of ** House, house, here l** 
chorus of sea-songs, and the like noises. 

Having descended to the second story, and en- 
tered a room there, in which there was a light, 
old Mr Trumbull rung the bell of the apartment 
thrice, with an interval betwixt each, during 
which, he told deliberately the number twenty> 
Immediately after the third ringing the landlord 
appeared, with stealthy step, and an appearance 
of my stery on his buxom visage. He greeted Mr 
TrumbuU, who was his landlord as it proved, 
with great respect, and expressed some surprise 
at seeing him so late, as he expressed it, << on Sa- 
turday e'en.^ 

^< And I, Robin Hasüe,^ said the landlord to 
the tenant, << am more surprised than pleased to 
hear so mickle din in your house, Robie, so near 
the honourable Sabbath ; and I must mind you, 
that it is contravening the terms of your tack, 
whilk stipulates, that you should shut your pub- 
liek on Saturday at nine opdoek, at latest.*^ 

*' Yes, sir,'' said Robin Hastie, no way alarmed 
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at the gravity of the rebuke, " but you must take 
tent that I have admitted naebody saving your. 
scll, Mr Trumbull, (who by the way admitted 
yoursell,) since nine o^clock ; for the most of the 
folks have been here for several honrs, about the 
lading, and so on, of the brig. It is not fuU 
tide yet, and I cannot put the men out into the 
stieeC If I did, they would go to some other 
publiek, and their souls would be nane the bet- 
tor, and my purse mickle the waur ; for how am 
I to pay the rent, if I do not sell the liquor ?^ 

« Nay, then," said Thomas TrumbuU, « if it 
is a work of necessity, and in the honest inde- 
pendent way of buidness, no doubt there is balm 
in Gilead. But prithee, Robin, wilt thou see if 
Nanty Ewart be, as is most likely, amongst these 
unhappy topers ; and if so, let him step this way 
cannily, and speak to me and this young gentle- 
man. And it s dry talking, Robin— you must 
minister to us a bowl of punch— ye ken my gage.'* 

^^ From a mutchkin to a gallon, I ken your ho- 
nour*^ taste. Mr Thomas Trumbull,^ said mine 
host, ** and ye shall hang me over the sign-post if 
Ihere be a drap mair lemon or a cum less sugar 
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tban just suits you. There is three of you— you 
will be for the auld Scots pecemptoiy pint^toup 
for the suocess of thé voyage ?^^ 

<< Better pray for it than drink for it, Itobin^^ 
said Mr TrumbuU. <^ Yours is a dangerous 
trade» Bobin ; it hurts mony a ane— baith host 
and guest But ye will get the blue bowl, Ro- 
bin—the blue bowl— that will slokeu all theur 
drouth, and prevent the sinful repetition of whip- 
ping for an eke of a Saturday at een. Ay, Ro- 
bin, it is a pity of Nanty Ewart-rNanty likes 
the tuming up of his little finger unco weel, and 
we maunna stint him, Robin, so as we leaye him 
sense to steer by*^ 

^' Nanty Ewart oould steer through the Pent- 
land Firth though 'he were as drunk as the Bal* 
tick Ocean,'^ said Robin Hastie; and instantly 
tripping down stairs, he speedily retumed with 
the materials for what he called his browH^ which 
eonsisted of two Enghsh quarts of spirits, in a 
large blue bowl, with all the ingredients for 
punch, in the same formidable proportion. At 
the saxne time he introduced Mr Antony or Nanty 
Ewart, whose peraon, although he was a good 
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deal flustered with liquor» was diffcvent firom 
what Fairford expected. His dress was what is 
emphatically termed the shabby gented— ^frock 
witb tarnished lace— >a soiall coeked bat, orna^ 
mented in a similar way — a scarlet waistcoat, witk 
faded embroidery, breeches of the same, with ul- 
ver knee-bandsy and he wore a smart hanger and 
a pair of pistols in a sullied sword belt 

*< Here I come, patron,^ he said, shaking hands 
with Mr Trumbull. " WeU, I see you have got 
some grog aboard.^ 

** It is not my custom. Mr Ewart,** said the 
old gentleman, *^ as you well knoi^, to become a 
chamberer or carouser thus late on Saturday at 
e^en ; but I wanted to recommend to your atten- 
tion a youDg friend of ours that is going upon a 
something particular joumey, with a letter to our 
friend the Laird from Pate-in-Peril, as they call 
him.'* 

*• Ay— indeed^-he must be in high trust for 
so young a gentleman^ — ^I wish you joy, sir/* 
bowing to Fairfordt ^^ ByV lady, as Sbakespeare 
says, you are bringing up a neck to a fair end.-— 
Come, patron, we will drink to Mr What-shall- 
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calUum — What is his name ?— -Did you teil me ? 
—And have I forgot it already ?^ 

" Mr Alan Fairford,'' said TrumbuU. 

^< Ay, Mr Alan Fairford'— a good name for a 
fair trader — Mr Alan Fairford ; and may he be 
long withheld from the topmost round of ambi- 
tion, which I take to be the highest round of a 
oertain ladder.^ 

While he spoke, he seizéd the punch ladle, 
and began to fiU the glasses. But Mr TrumbuU 
arrested his hand, until he had, as he expressed 
himself, sanctified the liquor by a long graoe ; 
during the pronunciation of which, he shut in- 
deed his eyes, but his nostrils became dilated, as 
if he were snuffing up the fragrant beverage with 
peculiar complacency. 

When the grace was at length over, the three 
friends sat down to thar beverage, and invited 
Alan Fairford to partake. Anxious about his 
situation, and disgusted as he was with his com- 
pany, he craved, and with difficulty obtained per- 
mission, under the allegation of being fatigued, 
heated, and the Hke, to stretch himself on a couch 
which was in the apartment,and attemptedat least 
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to procure some rest before high water^ when the 
vessel was to sail. 

He was at length permitted to use Us freedom, 
and stretched himself on the coucb, havhig his 
eyes for some üme fixed on the jovial party, he 
had lef t) and straining his ears to catch if posdble 
a little of their conversaticHi. This he soon found 
was to no purpose ; for what did actually reach 
his ears was disguiscd so completely by the use 
of cant words, and the thieves-Latin called slang, 
that even when he caught the words, he found 
himself as f ar as ever from the sense of their con- 
versation. At length he feil asleep. 

It was after Alan had slumbered for three or 
four hours that he was wakened by voices bidding 
him rise up and prepare to be jogging. He 
started up accordingly, and found himself in pre- 
sence of the same party of boon companions, who 
had just dbpatched their huge bowl of punch. 
To Alan^s surprise the liquor had made but little 
innovation on the brains of men, who were accu&- 
tomed to drink at all hours, and in the most in- 
ordinate quantities. The landlord spoke indeed 
a little thick, and the texts of Mr Thomas Tr um* 
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buil stumbled on his tongue ; but Nanty was one 
of those topers, who, becoming early what bon 
vivants term flustered^ remain whole nights and 
days at the same point of intoxication ; and, in 
fact, as they are seldom entirely sober, can be 
as rarely seen absolutely drunk. Indeed, Fair- 
ford, had he not known how Ewart had been en- 
gaged whilst he himself was asieep, would alinost 
have swom when he awoke, that the man was 
more sober than when he first entered the room. 
He was confirmed in this opinion when they 
descended below, where two or three sailors and 
ruffian-looking fellows awdted their commands. 
Ewart took the whole direction upon himself, 
gaye his orders with briefness and precision, and 
looked to their being executed with the silence 
and celerity which that peculiar crisis required. 
AU were now dismissed for the brig, which lay, 
as Fairford was given to understand, a little far^ 
ther down the river, which is navigable for ves- 
sels of light burthen, till ahnost within a mile of 
the town. • ' ' 

" » When they issued from the inn, the landlord 
bid them good bye. - Old Trumboll walked a liU 
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tle way with them, but the air had probably coqó* 
derable effect on the state of his brain ; for, after 
reminding Alan Fsdrford that the next day wap 
the honourable Sabbath, he became extremely 
excursive in an attempt to exbort him to keep it 
holy. At length^ being perhaps sensible that he 
was beooming unintelligible^ he thrust a volume 
into Fairford'*s hand^hiccuppihg at the same time 
— " Grood book — good book — fine hymn-book-^ 
fit for the honourable Sabbath, whilk awaits us 
to-morrow morning.''— Here the iron-tongue of 
time told five from the town steeple of Annan, to 
the further confusion of Mr TrumbulPs already 
disordered ideas. '< Ay ? Is Sunday come and 
gone already ? — Heayen be praisèd ! Only it is a 
marvel the aftemoon is sae dark for the time of the 
year-^Sabbath has slipped ower quietly, but we 
have reason tobless oursells it has not been alto- 
gether misemplojed. Iheardlittleofthepreach- 
ing — a cauld moralist, I doubt, served that out 
—but, eh-^the prayer— I mind it as if I had 
'said the words myseU."'^ — Here he repeated one 
or two petitions, which were probably a part of 
his family devotions, before he was summoned 
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forth to what he called the way of business. " I 
never remember a Sabbath pass so cannily off in 
my life.'" — Then he recollected himself a litüe, 
and said to Alan, <' You may read that book, 
Mr Fairford, to-morrow, all the same, though 
it be Monday ; for, you see, it was Saturday 
when we were thegether, and now if s Sunday, 
and it^s dark night— -so the Sabbath has slipp^ 
clean away through ourfingers^like water through 
a sieve, which abideth not ; and we have to begin 
again to-morrow moming, in the weariful, base, 
mean, earthly employments, whilk are unworthy 
of an immortal spirit — always excepting'theway 
of business.^ 

Three of the fellows were now retuming to the 
town, and, at Ewart^s command, they out short 
the patriarch^s exhortation, by leading him back 
to his own residence. The rest óf the party dien 
proceeded to the brig, which only waited their 
arrival to get under weigh and drop down the 
river. Nanty Ewart betook himself to steering 
the brig, and the very toach of the helm se^m- 
ed to dispel the remüning influence of the liquor 
which hehaddrunk, since, through a troublesome 
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and intricate channel^ he was able to difcct the 
oourse of his little Tessel with the most perfect 
accuracy and safety. 

Alan Fairford) for some time, availed himself 
of the clearness of the summer morning to gaze on 
the dindy seen shores betwixt which they glided, 
becoming less and less diatinct as they receded 
firom eacb other, until at length, having adjusted 
hia little bundie by way of pillow, and wrapt 
around him the great^coat with which old Trum- 
bull had equippedhim, he stxetdied himself on 
the deck» to try to reoover the slumber out of 
which he had been awakened. Sleep had Sjcaicc 
begun to settle on his eyes, ere he found some- 
thing stirring about his perscm. With ready 
pfesenoe of mind he reodlected hb »tuation, and 
lesolved to shew no alann until the purpose of 
tfais became obvious ; but he was soon reliered 
from his anxiety, by finding it was only the re- 
sult of Nanty^s attention to his comfort, who was 
wrappiDg around him, as sofdy as he coidd, a 
great boat-cloak, in order to defend him from the 
morning air. 

*^ Thou art but a cockerel,^ he muttered, *^ but 
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^twere pity thou wert knocked off the perch be- 
fore seeing a little more of the sweet and sour of 
this world — though, faith, if thou hast the usual 
luck of it, the best way were to leave thee to the 
chance óf a seasoning fever.^ 

These words, and the awkward courtesy with 
which the skipper of the little brig tucked the sea- 
coat aroimd Fldrford, gare him a confidenoe of 
safety which he had not yet thoroughly possessed. 
He stretched himself in more security on the hard 
planks, and was speedily asleep, though his slum- 
bers were feverish and tinrefreshing, 

It has been elsewhere intimated that Alan 
Fairford inherited firom his mother a delicate 
constitution, with a tendency to ccxasnmption ; 
and, being an only chUd, with such a cause for 
apprehenraon, care, tothe verge of effeminacy,was 
taken to preserve him from damp beds, wet feet, 
and those varions emergencies to which the Cale- 
donian boys of much higher birth, but more ac- 
tive habits, are generally accustomed* In man, 
the spirit sustains the constitutional weakness, as 
in the winged tribes the feathers bear aloft the 
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body. Bui there is a bound to these supporting 
qualities ; and as the pinions of the bird must at 
length grow weary, so the vis cmimi of the hu- 
man struggler becomes broken down by conti- 
nued fatigue. 

When the voyager was awakened by the 
light of the sun now ridhig high in Heaven, he 
found himself under the iiduence of an almost 
intolerable head-ache, with heat, thirst, shootings " 
across the back and loins, and other symptoms 
intimating violent cold, aocompanied with fever. 
The manner in which he had passed the prece* 
ding day and night, though perfaaps it might have 
been of little consequence to most young men, 
was to him, deUcate in constttution and nurture, 
attended with bad and even perilous conse- 
quences. He feit this was the case, yet would 
fain have combated the symptoms of indisposi- 
tion, which, indeed, he impu ted chiefly to sea-sick- 
ness. He sat up on deck, and looked on the sdene 
around, as the little vessel, havingborne down the 
Solway Frith, was beginning, with a favourable 
northerly breeze, to bear away to the southward, 
17 
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crossing the entrance of the Wampole river, and 
preparing to doublé the most northerly point of 
Cumberland. 

But Fairford feit oppressed vith deadly sick- 
ness^ as well as by pain of a distressiog and oppres- 
sive character ; and neither Griffel, rióng in majes- 
ty on the one hand, nor the distant yet more pic^ 
turesque outline of Skiddaw and Gburamara upon 
the. other, ooüld attract his attention in the man- 
ner in which it was usually fixed by beautiful 
scenery, and especially tbat which had in it some- 
thing new as well as striking. Ye^ it was not in 
Alan Fairford^s nature to give way to despond- 
ence« even when seconded by pain. He had re* 
course, in the fitst place, to his pocket ; but in« 
stead of the little Sallost he had brought with him, 
that the perusal of a favourite dassical author 
might help to pass away a heavy hour, he pulled 
out the supposed hymn-book with which he had 
been presented a few hours nnce, by that tempe- 
rate and scrupulous person, Mr Thomas Tnim. 
buil, aliaa Tumpenny. The Tolume was bound 
in sable, and its exterior might have become a 

VOL. II. X 
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psalter. But what was Alan^s astoniahment to 
read on the title-page the following words^ — 
" Merry Thougbts for Merry Men ; or, Mother 
Midnight^s Miscellany for the amall Hours;^ and 
tuming over the leaves, he was disgusted with 
profligate tales, and more pn^igate songs, orna- 
mented with figures oorresponding in infiuny 
with the letter-press. 

Gk>od God, he thougfat, and did this hoary re- 
probate siimmon hb family together, and, with 
such a diflgraoefttl pledge of infamy in his bosom, 
venture to approach the throne of bis Creator ? 
It must be so; the book is bound after the man« 
ner of those dedicated to devodonal subjects, 
and doubtless, the wretch, in bis intoxication, 
confounded the books he carried with him, as he 
did the days of the week.-— Seized with the dis- 
gust with which the young and generous usually 
regard the vices of advanced life, Alan, having 
tumed the leaves ei the book over in hasty dis- 
dain, flung it from him, as far as he could, into 
the sea. He then had recourse to the Sallust, 
which he had at first sought for in vain. As he 
opened the book, Nanty Ewart, wbo had been 
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looking over his shoulder, made bis own.opinioii 
heard. 

'* I think now, brotber, if you are so much 
scandalized at a little pieceof sculduddery, which^ 
after all, does nobody any harm, you had better 
have given it to me than have fiung it into the 
Solway." 

** I hope, sir," answered Fairford, dvilly, 
^^ you are in the habit of reading better bool(B.^ 

" Faith,'* answered Nanty, " with help of a 
littl^ Creneva text, I could read my Sallust as 
well as you can ;"" and snatching the book f rom 
Alan'^s hand, he began to read, in the Scottii^ 
accent.-—'^ < IgUur ex divitiis juvenhOem hucu- 
ria cdque avarüia cum superbid invasêre : ra- 
pere, consumere ; sua parm pendere, aUena cu^ 
pere ; pudorem^ amidüam^ pudicUiamy divina 
aJtquje hvmofna promiscua^ nihü pensi neque mo» 
deraH habere^* — There is a slap in the face now. 



* The translation of the passage is thus given by Sir Henrj 
Steuart of AUanton.-»*' The youth, taught to look up to xichai 
as the soYcreign good, became apt pupils in the school of Iaucu- 
17. Rapadty and profusion went hand in hand* Gareless of 
theb own fortunes, and eager to possess those of othert, shame 
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foT an honest fellow that has been bucoanneer- 
ing ! Never could keep a groat of wjbat he got, 
or hold his fingers from what belonged to an- 
other ? said you. Fi^, fie, friend Crispus, thy 
morals are as crabbed and austere as thy style 
— ^the one bas as litüe mercy as the other has 
grace. By my soul, it is unhandsome to make 
personal reflections on an old acqudntance, who 
seeks a little dvil intercourse with you after 
nigh twenty yeai» separation. On my soul^ 
Master Sallust deserves to float on the Solway 
better than Motlier Midnight herself.^^ 

*< Përhaps, in some respects, he may merit 
better usage at our hands,^^ said Alan ; '< for if 
he has described vice plainly, it seems to have 
been for the purpose of rendering it generally 
abhorred.'^ 

^^ Well/^ said the seaman, <^ I hare heard of 
the Sortes Virgilianae, and I dare say the Sortes 
SallustiansB are as true every tittle. I have con- 
sulted honest Crispus on my o^s^n account^ and 

■ «'■■ ' ■ ■ I II i. m hiii I » .. I ■ 

and remorse, modestj and moderation, every prindple gave 
way."— FTorAr* of Sallust, wiih Original Essaps, Vol. II. 
p.17. 
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have had a cuff for my pains. But now see, I 
open the book on your behalf, and bebold what 
occurs first to my eye I — Lo you there— ^ Ca- 
taUna . . . omriimn Jlagiüosarum akfue facmoro^ 
3orum circum se habebcd.'' And then agmn— - 
^ Etiam H quis è culpd vacima m amiciüam efttê 
incideratf quotidia/no usu 'panr similisqite ccBteris 
eJkiebcOur.''* That is what I call plain speaking 
on the part of the old Roman, Mr Fairword. 
By the way, that is a capital name for a lawyer.^ 

*< Lawyer as I am,^ said Fairford, *^ I do not 
understand your inuendo.^ 

" Nay, then/* said Ewart, " I can try it an- 
other way, as well as the hypocritical old rascal 
Tumpenny himself OQuld do. I would have you 
to know that I am well acquainted with my Bible- 
book, as well as with my friend Sallust.^ He 
then, in a snu£9ing and canting tone, began to re« 
peat the scriptural text— << < David iherefbre de^ 



* After enumerating the evil qualities of Gatiline*8 assodates, 
the author adds, ^' If it happened that any as yet unoontamina- 
ted by vice were fatally drawn into his friendBhip, the effècts of 
intcrconne and snares artfully spread, robdued tvery acruple, 
and early assimilated them to their ooDducton."— JM^^mm, p. 19. 
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paried Aence, and went to Üèe cave of AduUam. 
And every one thcU was in distresB^ and &oery one 
ihai was in debt^ and every one ihai was discon^ • 
teniedj gaihered ihemselves together nnto hiniy 
and he became a captain over ihem.'^ What think 
you of that?^ he said, suddenly changuig his 
mannen ** Have I touched you now, sir ?^ 

** You are as far off as ever," replied Fair- 
ford. 

** What the devil! and you a repeating 
frigate between Summertrees and the Laird! 
Teil that to the marines — ^the sailors wonH be- 
lieve it. Bat you are right to be cautious, 
since you can'^t say vho are right, who not— * 
But you look ill ; it^s but the cold morning air 
•-—WUl you have a can of flip, or a jonim of hot 
rumbo?— or irill you splice the main*brac&— 
(shewing a spirit-flask) — Will you have a quid— 
or a pipe— or a cigar ?— ^ pinch of snuff, at least, 
to clear your brains and sharpen your apprehen- 
sion?" 

Fairford rejected all these friendly propoa- 
tions. 

" Why, then,'' continued Ewart, " if you will 
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do nothing for the free trade, I must patronize 
it myself.^ 

So saying, he took a large glass of brandj. 

« A hair of the dog that bit me," he conti^ 
nued, — " of the dog that will worr^ me one day 
aoon ; -and yet, and be d— d to me for an idiot, 
I must always have him at my throat But, says 
the old catch'' — ^Here he sung, and sung well— 

^< Xet*s clrink>-4et*8 drink— .while life we have ; 

We'ü find but cold drinking, cold drinking in the grave." 

" All this,'' he continued, " is no charm agwnst 
the head-ache. I wish I had anything that could 
do you good— Faith, and we have tea and coffee 
aboard ! Til open a chest or a bag, and let you 
have some in an instant. You are at the age to 
like such cat-lap better than better stuff." 

Fairford thanked him, and accepted his offer 
of tea. 

Nanty Ewart was soon heaid calling about, 
** Break open yon chestp— take out your capfull, 
you bastard of a powder-monkey ; we may want 
it again.— No sugar .?— all used up for grog, say 
you ?— knock another loaf to pieces, can't ye ?— 
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and get the kettle boiling, ye helPs baby, in no 
time at all r 

By dint of these energetic proceedings he was 
in a short time able to return to the place where 
bis passenger lay sick and exhausted, with a cup, 
or rather a can-f uil, of tea ; for every thing was on 
a large scale on board of the Jumping Jenny. 
Alan drank it eagerly, and with so much appear-* 
ance of being refreshed, that Nanty Ewart swore 
he would have some too, and only laced it, as bis 
phrase went, with a single glass of brandy. 
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